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O' 99 uw toe Cp Defefts this 
: ws 8 5 into. the 225 

1 "with | to. provoke... the 'Town 
Vith za long ule fs Preface, When is, I 

5 c d already by a te- 


; tt | 7 
1 6 Were (with the Humility. 0 rex mtg 0 
ner). confeſs, it wants every Ming —but of 


mn that, TOS elt C OT 9 Be 1555 
all 


atknaw ye not N wanting. 1 ut w Modeft 
will fare Mg for every thing,” when the World 
Know it is fo great, I am .even to this day inſnüble of 


. choſe two Kkining Graces in the Play (which ſome part 


of the 'Town is pleas'd to compliment me with) Ruaf. 

phemy and Bawdy. 

For my part, I cannot find them out: if there were 

any obſcene Expreſſions upon the Stage, here they are 
A3 in 


vi The PR EFA CE. 


in the Print; for I have dealt fairly, I have not ſunk a | 
Syllable, that cou'd (tho by racking of Myſteries) be | 


rang d under that Head; and yet I believe with a ſteddy 
Faith, there is not one Woman of a. real Reputation in 
Town, but when ſhe has read it impartially over in her 


Cloſet, will find it ſo innocent, ſhe'll think. it no Aﬀront 
to her Prayer -· Book, to lay it upon the ſame. Shelf. 80 to Þ 
them (with all manner of Deference) I entirely refer my | 
Cauſe ; and Pm confident they'll juſtify me againſt thoſe | 
Pretenders to Good-Manners, who at the ſame time, have 
ſo litttle Reſpe& for the Ladies, they wou'd extract a 
bawdy Jeſt from an Ejaculation, to put them out of coun- | 
tenance. But I expect to have theſe well-bred Perſons | 
always my Enemies, ſince Tm ſure IL. ſhall never write 


& 


any thing lewd enough to make them my Friends. 


As for the Saints (your thorough- pac d ones, I mean, 


with skrew'd Faces and wry Mouths) I deſpair of them; 


for they are Friends to no body: They love nothing but 
their Altars and themſelves ; they have too much Zeal to 9 


have any Charity; they make Debauches in Piety, as 


Sinners do in Wine; and are as quarrelſome in their Re- 
ligion, as other People are in their Drink : ſo I hope no 
body will mind what they fay. But if any Man (with 7 
ftat plod Shoes, a little Band, greaſy Hair, and a dirty © 
Face, whois wiſer than I, at the Expenſe of being forty ©: 
Years older) bappens to be offended at a * of a Cock 
and a Bull, and a Prieſt and a Bull-Dog, I beg his par- 
don with all my heart; which, I hope, I ſhall obtain, 
by eating my Words, and making this publick Recanta- © 
tion, I do therefore, for his Satistaction, acknowledge 
lyed, when I faid, they never quit their Hold; for in that 
little time I have liv'd in the World, 1 thank God I have 
ſeen them forc'd to_it more than once: but next t time TII 


e 


e 


as am eo. . a „* 


eee &+t 


AA io 


The PRE F A C E. vii 


ſpeak with more Caution and Truth, and only ſay, they 


have very good Teeth. | 
If I have offended any honeſt Gentleman of the Town, 


whoſe Friendſhip or good Word is worth the having, I N 


am very ſorry for it; I hope they'll correct me as gently as 
they can, when they. conſider I have had no other De- 


ſign, in running a very great Risk, than to divert (if poſ- 


T 6b1e) ſome part of their Spleen, in ſpite of their Wives 


and their Taxes, 
One Word more about the Bawdy, and I have done. 


; I own the firſt Night this thing was ated, ſome Indecen- 
2 cies had like to have happen d; but 'twas not my Fault. 


The fine Gentleman of the Play, drinking his Mi- 


T7 fireſs's Health in Nants Brandy, from fix in the Morning 


to the time he waddled on upon the Stage in the Evening, 


had toaſted himſelf up to ſuch a pitch of Vigour, I con- 


ſeſs I ance gave Amanda for gone, and am fince (with all 


due reſpect to Mrs. Rogers) very ſorry the pd! for I 
am confident a certain Lady (let no one take it to herſelf 
that's handſome) who highly blames the Play, for the 
Barrenneſs of the Concluſion, would then have allow'd it 
a very natural Clole. 
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1 "Spoken by venere, 
| Miſe ae 1 
n fx} ; 


4188 this Play in * a WAS, avi, 
J be vercharg d with vither, Plot or Hit; Feilen 
— gt, concei o ll. rand born. in fix e 1 a 
And Mit, gen truatu, f as flow in 2 9x aer F 
une it can nee be nien d to your Jae; ae 
1 toubt twill! pruwe pun Hui her bred zoo faſt : acti ita | 
For. math. om avelly. roobo rwith the Muſes mag n., 
They rarely do conceive, but they miſcarry. | wed = 
rs the hard Fate of thoſe wh' are big with Rhime, 
Still to be brought to bed before their Time. 
Of our late Poets Nature few has made ; 
De greateſt part—— are only ſo by Trade. 
Still auant of omghing-brings-the feribling, Fit it; 
For want of Money fame of en have worit, © 
And others dit, you fit for want of Wit 
Honour, they fanſy, Jiimmins em to write, 
So out they lug in refly Nature's ſpigbt, 
A, fome of you ſpruce Beaux do——— when you fight. 
I's bet the Bp of Wit be peer fo low 


yn Bent Glimpſe of it M begs to Bee, 
Upon a Theme ſo anpl.— as a Beau. 
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The PRO 66 2 
So, „ n Vu l 
Perhaps there's ans ue Set, Fact bore voy, > | 
But's bold as Celar,.'to"vattach a Play. 25 oy ih Þ 
Nay, what's yet more, air an ae > 1X 
To do the Thing with more Heroick Gract,” - \ P's 971 
'Tis fix to ſaur y attack abe ftrongeft Place 45 nf 


5 uu are fuch Hotſpurs in this kind of — „ 
| Where there's no Breach, PIs ee 
Nut be advisid. 4 
give the Nee ee "as 
Nature ſent you-0n another Scare 1 8 
e. farm d * ee n. 8 8 
0 | = FLY 8 To 2 — Ss 
2 8% CET 
. ; N ar r 75 2 4 
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Ari ang 70 5 ice A 


Are things ulmoſt 2)" uſel: Ne as the . 

Per un ſay (lie n ue veirber move > 2 

our Friendſhip, Pity, Anger, nor your Love ; —. 
A 5 "Tis 
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10 The PROLOGUE, 
"Tis Intereſt turns the Globe 3 let us but find © 
The way to pleaſe you, and poi li ſoon be kind : 
But to expect, you'd for our ſakes approve, 

I juſt as tho you YA their ſakes ſhou'd love 3. 

And that, we do confeſs, wwe think a Tak, | 
Which (tho they may impoſe) we never ought to ash.. 
This is an Age, aubere all things wwe improve, 

But, moſt of all, the Art of making Love. 

In former Days, Women were only auon 

By Merit, Truth, and conſtant Serwice done, . 
Bat Lovers now are much more expert grown; | 
They ſeldom audit, t approach by tedious Form ;\ 
They re for Diſpatch, for taking you by Storm: 
Quiet are their Sieges, furious are their Fires, 
Fierce their Attacks, and boundleſs their Deferes. 

. Before the Play's half ended, Ill engage 

Jo ſbew hau Beaux come crowding on the Stage, _ 
 Whoavith fo little pains have —— ſped, 

They Il undertake to look a Lady dead. 

How have I ſhook, and trembling flood with Ave, 
When here, 9 Ly the Senne, Pe, feen them draw 


And turn each gare Hair into a Dart. 

When I have ſeen em ſally on the Stage, 

Dreſs'd to the War, and rendy to engage, 

Fve mourn'd your Deſtiny.— yet more their Fate, 
To think, that after Viftories ſo great, 

It Sou d ſo often prove their hard Miſhap 

To ſneak into a Lane and get a Clap. 

But huſh, they're here already, Dll retire, 

And leave them to the Ladies to admire. 

They'll ſhew you Taventy Thouſand Arts and Graces, 
They ll entertain you with their ſoft Grimaces, 
Therr Snuff-Box, aukward Bows and ugly Faces. 


bn 


The PROLOGUE 
Is Sort, they're after all ſo much your Friends, 
That bft the Play ſhould fail the Author's Ends, 
They have reſold to make you ſome Amends. 
Betæueen each Ad (perform d by niceſt Rules) 
They'll tre at u with an Interlude of Fools: 
Of awhich that you may have the deeper Senſe, 
Te Entertainment. at their own Expenſe, 


- 


11 


Dramati Perſona: &. 


M E N. 
Cilher 5815 Novelty Faſhion, newly created 
: ; Lord Foppington. 
Kent. Young Faſhion his Brother. 
. Verbruggen. Loveleſs, Husband to Amanda. 
. Porwel. Worthy, a Gentleman of the Town. 
Bulbet. 5 Sir Tunbelly Clumſey, a Country 
Gentleman. 
. Milk. Sir John Friendly, his Neighbour, 
. Fohnſon. Coupler, a Matchmaker. 
. Simpſon, Bull, Chaplain to Sir Tunbelly. 
Hanes. Springe, a Surgeon. 


. Dogget. © FE Servant to young Faſbion. 


Shoemaker, Taylor, Perriwig-ma- 


ker, Oc. 
dt W. O M E. N. 
. Rogers. Amanda, Wiſe to Loveleſ;. 
© Berinthia, her Couſin, a young 

Verbruggen. C Widow. 

| Miſs Hoyden, a great Fortune, 
. Croſs. Daughter to Sir Tunbelhy, 
Povel. Naurſe, her Governant. 
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ACT 1. NR 1 
Buter Lovell reading. 


Ai e . 
| oon ö 1 
a 8 2 0 Thro' all the roving s of .my 
4 0 8 > Youth, - „Mon d 8: 1 101 
n (Vhere Nights an Days 0 fem. all on 
umd in Joy, Bol C4 5 | 
here the fall Face of Luxury Kg 

Di Diſplay'd fuck Chan, 2:5 ; * 


14 The RELAPSE; or, 
As might have ſhaken the moſt Holy Hermit, 


And made him totter at his Altar ; | 
I never knew one Moment's Peace like this. 7 
lere in this little ſoft Retreat, 285 ] 
My Thoughts anbent from all the Cares of Life, , 
Content with Fortune, 


Easd from the grating Duties of Dependance, 
From Envy free, Ambition under foot, au 
The raging Flame of wild deſtructive Luft 


Reduc'd to a warm pleaſing Fire of lawful Love, - 
My Life glides on, and all is well within. ] 
Enter Amanda. 


. meeting How does the happy Cauſe of my Con- = ' 
kindly. J tent, my dear Amanda ? 
re 4 
And full of grateful Thoughts to Heaven, and you. 
Am. Thoſe grateful Offerings Heaven can't receive 
With more Delight than I do: 
Would I cœuſd Tharewith it as well! A |. LY 
The Diſpenſations of its Bliſs. | 
That I —— ſearch its choiceſt Favours out, 
And ſhower em on your Head for ever. | 
Loe The largeſt Boons that Heaven RY o d 
To Things it has decreed ſhall crawl on Earth, 
Are in the Gi of Woman form'dllike you. '. 
Perhaps when Time ſhall be no more, 
When the aſpiring Soul ſhall take its Flight, 
And drop this pond'rous Lump of Gay 
It may have Appetites we know not j, any 14. 
And Pleaſures as reſin d as nen 
ere e 2 
The utmoſt Bleſſing that my Thought can reach, 
[Taking ber in his Arms) Is folded in e 
rooted in my Heart. 121.1 n n So 
An. There let it grow for ever, {116.13 fit bowl 


r © aw 


4 


. 


2 


4 


Virtue in Danger. 15 
Lou. Well faid, Ananda 1et it be ee K 
Wou d Heaven grant that. : groan winds gd” 
Am. Twere all the Heaven I'd asc. Rene 8 
But we are clad in black Morality, and the! wack. bun 
of eternal Night, at laſt muſt drop between us. 
Lov. Tt muſt: that mournſul Separation „ 
A bitter Pill it is to all; but doubles its owt 
When Lovers are to ſwallow it. - of 
Am. Perhaps that Pain may ly be ay la. ot rt 1 
You poſſibly may be exempted from its 1M vit rf 
Men find out ſoſter ways to quench: their — 3 
Low, Can you then doubt my Conſtancy, aue, „ 
You'll find 'tis built upon a ſteddy Baſis— 
The Rock of Reaſon now en oy. 1555 
On which it ſtands ſo fix d. ; vn» [if 
The rudeſt Hurricane of wild Deſire ot 4 * 
Wou' d like the hg ofa ok Cumbeting .,. 
Paſs by, and never ſhake it. A od nnd bl 
An. Vet ſtill tis fer tn aumid the Sto 
The ſtrongeſt Veſſels, if nene U 2 in 


May poſſibly be loſt. 248 £ my 
Wou'd I cou'd keep you bein in this cali Por ren. 
Forgive the Weakneſs of. a Woman, bn I 


1 am uneaſy at your going to ſtay — in Town 3- 5 
I know its falſe inſmuating Pleaſures 050 4 


I know the Force of its Deluſiouns aten me 
I know the Strength of its Attacks 4/ „ A 2114 : ncnal L | 
I know the weak Defenſe of + Nature; _ £037 [138 : | 


I know you are a Man and I 2 Wie. 
Low. . 
For Wiſe's the ſtrongeſt Claim chat you can urge 
When you would plead your Title to my Hear, - 
On this you may depend ; therefore be calm, 4x 
Baniſh your Fears, for they are Traytors te your Feste; 
Beware of dem, n 


16 The RETLAPS E; c, 
That goſſip to and fro, and do a world of Miſchief ; 
Where they come: But youſhati ſoon be Miſtreſs ok at 
ll aid you with ſuch'Armsfor their Deftrattion, N. 
They never ſhall erect their Heads again. 
You know the Buſineſs is indifpenſible; that obliges 
Me to go for London; and you have no Reaſon, that I 
Know of, to believe that I'm glad of the Occafion : 
For my honeſt Conſcience is my Witneſs, 
I have found a due Succefſion of ſuch Charms 
In my Retirement here with you, N KOT, N * | 
J have never thrown one roving Thought that —__ 
But ſince, againſt my Will, Pm dragg'd once more 
To that uneaſy Theatre of Noiſe, Lie) 1 
I am reſolv'd to make ſuch uſe on't, 
As ſhall convince you 'tis an old caſt Miſtreſs, 
Who has been ſo laviſh of her Favours, tat . 
She's now grown Bankrupt of her Charms; 


] 
And has not one Allurement. left to move me. Apt 87 | 
( 
( 


OT 


—” -» =» a D636 kh. 


Am. Her Bow, I do believe, is grown 4 3 
Her Arrows (at this diſtance) cannot hurt you, 
But in approaching em you give em Strength: 
The art that has not far to fly, : 
Will put the beſt of Armour to a dangerous Trial. P 
Lov. That Trial paſt, and y are at eaſe ſor ever; 
When you have ſeen the Helmet proud. 
You'll apprehend no more for him that wears it: 4 0 
Therefore to put a laſting Period to your-Fears, 
I am refolv'd, this once, to launch into Tempation, 


4 


* 
* 


III give you an Eſſay of all my Virtues | 
My. former.boon, Companions of the Bottle 111 g 
Shall fairly try chat Charms 000 WG a | +. 1 
Pl take my 1 por ud W | 
They ſhall hem me in, | {2 | 


Sw -- 


Turn oder „ 1 js 
" And 


b 


"Virtue in ny > 
And Beaſts to do him Honour: | >; {Nw 
WhilttI, a fiubbarn Acheiſt, 1% POE IR 
Sulfenly look on, Or N 8 
Without one Reverend Glaſs to his Divinity. 
That for my Temperance, -- |, ++ 5 


Then for my Conſtancy ———— 
Am. AY» there take heed, at navoY wal | 
Lev. Indeed the Danger's, mall. 4 
Am. And, yet my Fears are great. U 


Lev. Why are au ſo timoraus ? 1 


" Am. Becauſe you: are ſo bold, . dane l 


Lov. My Coprage ould M pers your Apprehenſions 
An. My Apprehenſtons ſpould alarm your Courage, 
Lev. Fy, fy, Amanda, it is not kind n 
Am. And yet, my Fears are ſounded gn my Love. 
Low... Your Lovę then 8 al 
For if you. eee, an 
I ſhou'd again relapſe to my paſt Folie 2 1 0 1 
I muſt appear to you a thing Mow v * I 


Of ſuch an andigetted! Compoſitions. : 1. aut 


hat, but 40 think; of me uich-Inclinatien. 1 
ou'd be a Weakneſs i in your Taſte, = i 
Your Virtue ſcarte cou d anſwerr. 


An. Twau'd be a Wealkbeſsin my | 
My Prudence cou'd not anſwer, [21 mes "07 2 4 tu 
I6:1thood preſs lyol Harther wich ny Peas: 
Pl therefore 1% 
Low. Nor ſhall they trouble wusch langer 1 
A little time ſhall he vou N 8 
This Winter ſhall be the fiery Trial of my Virtus 
Which, when it once has paſt t. It 
Voull be cdnvincd ous of wh ly, * AN 
rn er een end — kh 4 
Nr e 772 * 2011 
l Ae — Hibs 
a | SCEN E 


The RE TAS; or, 


SCENE, Miba. 


Enter Young Faſhion, Lory, Wikies 
2 Ome, pay the Waterman, and take the Pr 
mantle, 


k L 


Io. Faith, Sir, I think the Waterman had as good 
take the Portmantle, and pay himſelf. - 

J. F. Why ſhure there's ſomething leſt in't. 

Lo. But a men 2 may Honour, 
Sir. | 
7. F. Why, what's become of the tus Cut, Sirrah ? 

L. Sir, twas eaten at Graveſend; the Reckoning 
came to thirty enz run 
but two Half Crows. 

Y F. Tis very well. 

Wat. F RO OR" EV | 

7. F eee eee 
1 + | 

Lo. Lag] Good. 

Wat. Qhange a Guinea, Matter ! Ha, ha, your Hor 
nour's plear'd to compliment, 

. F. T'gad I dont know how I ſhall pay thes then 
for I kave nothing but Gold about me. 

Lo. [cad] — Hum, hum. Py 

7. F. What doſt thou expect, Friend ? 

Wat: Why, Maſter, e fr agint Wind and The 
richly worth half a Piece. | 

Y. F. Why, Faith, dabtebse ua grad an d 
ble Fellow. I'gad, L begin to have ſo good an Opinion 
ee . 

Wat. 


ts * 4 | we , 


J 2.4 - SS He 


FVirtae in Dunger. 19 
Wat. Ha ! God bleſs your Honour; I ſhould be as 
willing to truſt you, Maſter, but that you are, as A Man 
may ſay, a Stranger to me. and theſe are nimble Times: 
there are 2 great many Sharpers ſtirring · [Taking ap the 
Portmantle.] Well, Maſter, when your Worſhip ſends 
the Money, your 'Portmantle ſhall be forth-commig ; my 
Name's, Tugg, my Wife keeps: S 
Ally at Wapping. 

J. F. Very vella TIl ſend eee ?Þ 
| ( Wat. 
* ee 1 hope you'l own yourkl 
bene e ee i 

JE How ſo, Sir- rr 7d. * 

Lo. Wr 
5 — e, Simb, I ave ml axd.yeu 19 ke . 
I. Sir; F with me hody cle 
to do that for you, L. faniy we might both fare the bet- 
eee I} 1:9v 28 1667 24 Ma Vo 

Y.F ' Why, ir thon cankt tell me where 40 rapply ry. 
lf, I have at preſent ſo little Money, and ſo much Hu- 
mility about me, I don't know imme Ne 
Advice. 

L. Why then, Sir, Par Pool adviſes you to lay. a» 
RO OA and apply to ann 


nl 2 
＋. f. Damn my elder Bother. 


Lo. With all my Heart : but get — ye 
Annuity however. 


. H My Annuity ! Sdeath, he's ſuch 5 Dog, he 
wilt hor give his Ponder Fe e ny Bon, 4 © 


e yu, 8, you mull when Km, of 20 


RES” you, Sir, i, Fl ne derber wheoll him, . 
ed | Ls. 


20a The RELATSR; rſh, 


Lo. Why ? What will you do then? 

J. F. Tll go into the Amy? Ale, 

o. r 5 
. F. Thou may it a8 og I can't take Sande | 
cauſe Im an Atheiſt. tmn 
La. Sir, I ask your Pardon; 1 and: L did won knew. { 
the Strength of your Conſcience; ſo well as. 7 Lg 
Weakneſs of your Purſe. JH 

Y. F. Methinks, Sir, a Perſon Aire peer 
ſhouild have known, that the Strength of the * 


proceeds from the Wealæneſs of che Purſe 
Lo. Sir, Lam very glad t — 


able to take care of us, let it proceed from what it will; 
but I deſire you'll plea to ebnßder, chat che Army a- 
ne will be but a ſcanty Maititenaher for Peron of 
your Generoſity (at leaſt as Rents now are 
fee you ſtand in timnable need of ſome rn 
neas for/your Mind Pliifirs ; I will thereſore turn Foo! 
once more for your Service, ga 9 Jou to o go'direct- ; 
Ve Your Brother," ©" '24: Haro: dt i 0] 
2 F, Art ehiod then . imipregnible's' Motkilead, 0 
believe he'N help me with #Fatthing * Wim 
Lo. Net if you treat, him, De laut mn bas, e 
to do. * f 
2 F. Why; Jow wou. Uft löwe me treat him? S 1 x 
Le. Like a Trout, tickle him, Pe 
Y F I can't flater—" 12 19h ya Hm AN 
b. an you ſtardbe 78 100 nb 72 - ery 4 
LF. ve 4 1 
IL. Icawt; Good by-v ye, Nes er 
Y. F. Stay, thou wilt diſtraft me. "What wav 
have me to ſay to him? 6 
| . AY, pothing to him, apply yourſelf - 3 
vourites ; ſpeak'to his Perriwig, his „ his is Foughen 
* his 
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is Snuff. box, and when. you ang Mell with then 
aekre him e lend. 0u. 3 Thouſand Paule. Ti engage 


you proſper. 1 8 

7 7. S death and Füres l Why was that Coxcom b 
n r 
eee La 


2 


i 1abe Maw a T. A 


5 CE N 772 Le en, 3 


„ re 
L. A GE — rt 0b 1 . 
e OE ET dh 
L. K. Sir; Pray; Sir, do me the Fayour to fen your 
Tongue the File ä 3 me 
| its yu & #g$9q qu 
Page. 1 nr my Lord. «1 
LE. O. vou can. protiounee the Word than. Lchought 
It would have choak'd you D'ye heat tr 
\ «Page. My Lol. wh ws roy wk AN] 
. L. F. mn 1 (Evil Page 


n d * 1 
Well, oa heb Pleaſure, to be 8 


Ca: ws > ,, . © o , 3.8 = $. 


W 


x lity Strike 75 e | 
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beau, que le Diable m'emport | 
„„ wok 
had wathing... bus, Sit Nevelh zw ;recammend. rhe, $0 
e ve 
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Ty nauſeous Fellow Well, tis Ten "Thouſand and 
well given flap my Vitals - 515d 


4 \ 
) 2:2 % ater La Vale, .:...- + | 
Me Lord, de Shoemaker, de Taylor, de Haber, ds 
Semtreſs, de Barber, be allready, if your Lordſhip pleaſe, 


to dreſs. 
L. F. Tis well, admit em. 


Sol Zak 
2 N Eee; Tab, bee 5 

* > 85 = k 1 hope you RE aN Sr 
to ſhew yourſelves Maſters in your Profeſſions. 

Tayl. I think I may preſume toſay, Sir——' 

L. J. My Lord Vou Clown you. | 

Tayl. Why, is he made a Lord——My Lord Lask 
your Lordſhip's Pardon, my Lord, 1 Lord 
your Lordſhip will pleaſe to own, I have ba your 
Lordſhip as accompliſt'd a Suit of Cloaths, as ever Peer 
of England trod the Stage in, my Lord: * 
ſhip pleaſe to try em now ? 

L. F. Ay, but let my People diſpoſe the Glaſſes ſo, 
„ eee ſor I love to ſee 
myſelf all raund - 2 0 

1 be puts on his clas, enter Young, —_— 
ani Lory]! 

Y. F. Hey-day, what S Sure 
my Gentleman's grown a Favourite at Court, be has got 
ſo many People at his Levee. 

Lo. Sir, theſe People come in order to make him u Fa- 
vourite at Court, they are to eſtabliſh him with' the 
Ladies. Sdn 4 bas 
7. F Good God! to Whit an Ebb ef Tale are Wo- 
men fallen, that it ſhou'd be in the power of a Lac Coat 
do recommend-a Gallant to em — ne 


2 © 


4 
1 
a 
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Lo. Sir, Wunden amd: Nette e the 55 8. 
come the Bawds of the Nation, nr EW 
Women. 

T. F. Thou ſayeſt true; fir d, k Beg 5c, 
has not by Nature wherewithal to move a Cook maid, 
and by that time theſe Fellows have done with him, _ 
he ſhall melt down a Counteſ : : 

But now r may Reception, 1-engage if all be as 
cold a one, as 8 TEY TOY en to 
put him in mind of his Promiſe. m. 

L. F. 1 >. Pra — irs 
I fay the Packet's too high by a Foot. . 

Tayl. My Lord, if it had been an Inch lower, it 


E. Rat uh backer Hasheschlere Rape win 


Page to carry it? You may make him a Packet up to 


nenn 
come ſo near my Face. 

ae db: e aper your Loni 
F 


ancy. 
Y.F..ts L.) His: Lordſhip 1 Leh did you ele 
that ? 
| La be fr 1 dens thought) Wed (ale. 
ern 
kim. 
. F. Reſpect! Damn him far 's Crmpons we s 
he ruin'd his Eſtate to buy a Title, that he may be 
Fool of the firſt Rate : But let's accaſt l L. J. 
Brother, Tm your Humble Servant. 

I. F. 0 e Tam I td ot er pe K. 
land: Das Ty i n 2 acl 
Brother, e | 
Turning to bis Taylor.) Looks you, Sir I — 
reconciled to this nauſeous 5 


The RE la BSE) or, 


me another Suit, with all Jo Expedition; for this 
is my Eternal Averſion. Mrs. Calla, are not you of 
my mind? 

. Semftreſss Ga wth hand, i rar He. foo 


1. K Vat are paſuiraty-in thiright-ont, for the Pac- 
ket becomes no part of che Body hut the Knee. | 

ay erg, ol * with your 
en 2 

L. F. In — ir, lep ny wan. Wg your 

Semft humbly thank your 3 CExit'Semft 

L.. Hark thee, Shoe-maker, theſs Shoes aut ugly, 
but they. don't eme. Toe | 

Shoe. My Lord, wy thinks they fe very well. Mida 
. E. They hunt me juſt below the Inſep z 
of Pye + feeling. Ms th had they don't bare go 

L. F. I tell thee, they n 27702 

Shoe: My Lord, if they pinch you, Pl! be bound to 
has, that's all. 
L. E Why, "wilt; don undertake. e perſuade me 1 
cannot feel ? 6 26:7) 
Soe. Vour | Lordſhip: may pleaſe ta feel, what. you 
think fit'; but that Shoe does 3 
J underftand my Trade— . 
Ly Now by all are, great and powerful, thou art 
an- incomprehenſible Coxcomb; 'but thou makeſt good 
Shoes, and ſo Pll bear with the. 1004 
Shoe. My Lord, I have — for half the» People 
Quality in Town theſe Twenty: Team; and” tis very 
| hard I ſhould not know e per wre ang when it 
don't. — 182 1 
25 71 Well, ;be dear arg, 
3 r gone - 
au 9 
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5 . Hofer Mr. Mend-legs, a word with you; the 
Calves of the Stockings are thicken'd a little too much. 
They make my Legs look like a Chairman's ——_—_ ' 

Mend. My Lord, my thinks they look mighty well. 

L. F. Ay, but you are not ſo good a judge of thoſe 
things as 1 am, I have ftudy'd them all my Life ; there- 
fore pray let the next be the thickneſs of a Crawn piece 
lefs——{ {de.) If the Town takes notice my Legs are 
fallen away, twill be attributed to the Violence of ſome 
new Intrigue. 

To the Perriwig-maker.] Come, Mr. Furetes, let me ſee 
what you have done, and then the Fatigue of the Morn- 

will be over. 

Foretop. My Lord, I have done what I defy any Prince 
in Europe to outdo ; I have made you a Perriwig ſo long, 
and fo full of Hair, it will ſerve you for a Hat and Cloke 
in all Weathers. | 

L. F. Then thou haft made me thy Friend toEternity | 
Come, comb it out. 

Y. F. well, Loy, What do'ſt think ont? A very 
friendly Reception from a Brother after Three Years Aby 
ene? ** 

Lo. Why, Sir, - tis your own Fault; we ſeldom care 
for thoſe that don't love what we love: if you wou'd 
creep into his Heart, you muſt enter into his Pleaſures 
Here you have ſtood ever ſince you came in, and have not 
commended any one thing that belongs tohim. | 

Y. F. Nor never ſhall, while they belong to a Cox- 
comb. 

Lo. Then, Sir, you muſt be content to pick a hungry 
Bone. | 
* No, Sir, PII crack it, and get to the Marrow be- 
fore 1 have dane. ; 

L. F. Gad's Curſe ; Mr. Foretop, you don't intend to 
1 a fulf Pertwig! | 

B 


Fore, 


\ 
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. Fore, Not a full one, my Lord ! I don't know: what 
your Lordſhip may pleaſe to call a full one, but I have 
cram'd 29 Ounces of Hair into it. 

L. F. What it may be by Weight, Sir, 1 hal not diſ- 
pute; but by Tale, there are not nine Hairs on a ſide. 

Fore. O Lord! © Lord! © Lord! Why, as Gad 
ſhall judge me, your Honouz's erk ace is reduc d to 
the Tip of your Noſe. 

L. F. My Side- Face men be in an Edfpſe for aught 1 


know ; but I'm ſure my Full- Face is like the Full- Moon. 


Fore. Heaven bleſs my Eye-ſfight———{ Rubbing his 
Eyes. ] Sure Llook thro' the wrong end of the Perſpective; 
for by my Faith, ar't pleaſe your Honour, the broadeſt place 


I ſee. in your Face does not ſeem to me to be two Inches 


Diameter. 

L. F. If it did it would juſt be two Inches too broad 
for a Perriwig to a Man, ſhould be like a Mask to a Wo- 
man, nothing ſhould be ſeen but his Eyes 

Fore. My Lord, I have done; if you pleaſe to have 
more Hair in your Wig, I'll put it in. | 
I. F. Paſſitively, Yes. 

Fore. Shall I take it back now, my Lord? 


L. F. No: Tl wear it to-day, tho it ſhew ſuch a man. 
ſtrous pair of Cheeks, ſtap my Vitals, ad be taken 


for a Trumpeter. Exit Fore. 
Y. F. Now your People of Buſinck are e gone, Brother, 


I hope I may obtain a quarter of an How's Audience of 


you. 


time, for I mult away. to the Houſe of Lards immediate- 


ly; my Lady Tea/or's Caſe is to come on to-day, and. 1 
would not be abſent ſor the Salvation of n 


Hey, Page! is the Coach at the Door ? 
Page. Ves, my Lord. | 4h 
I. F. You'll excuſe me Brother, _. [Going- 


ELF, 


L. F. Faith, Tam, I muſt beg you'll excuſe me at this. 


" + ew + 24% 


e 
o * - & * 
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all you be back at Dinner? 
4 x Gall Malf judge me, I can't tell; 10 "tis paſ. 
ſible I may dine with ſome of aur Ha uſe at Latker's, 

TY. F. Shall 1 meet r For I muſt needs talk 
with you. 

L. F. That, Tm afraid, mayn't be ſo praper 3 far the 
Lards 1 commonly kat with, are a People of a nice Con- 
verſation 3” and y Kiidw, Tam, your Education has been 
alittle at large: but if 221 ſtay here, youll find a Fa- 
myy Dinner, Hey, Fellow! What is he for Di n- 
net? There Reef: 1 fuppoſe my Brother will eat Peeſ. 
Dear Tam, Tir Lad to ſee thee in En glaud, ſtap my 
Vitas. Exil wwith hit Equipage. 

TY. F. Hell and Furies, is this to be borne?” 

To. Paith, Sir, I con 4 almoſt have given him A Knock 
th Pare myſetf. © 

T. F. "Tis enough, I will” now ew you the excels of 
my Paſfon by being very calm: Come, Loy, lay your 
Loggerhead to mine, and in cool Blood let us contrive his 
Deſtruction. 

Lo. Here comes a Head, 8. ir, would ro it better 
than us both, If he you'd but hin in the.Co eracy. : 
Enter Coupler. 
＋ F. By this Light, old Cap alte flint! 2 
how now, Matchmaker, art thou here ſtill to plague. the 
World with Matrimony ? You old Baud, how have you 
the Impudence to. be hobbling.out of your Grave twenty 

Years after you are rotten? ' 

C. When you begin to rot; Sirrah, you'll go off like 
a Pippin, one Winter wall ſend. you to the Devil. What 
Miſchief brings you home again Ha! You young laſci- 
vious N you: Let me put my Han 18 out 06 
ii 

Y.F. Staind off, old She. 1 | 


4 
W 
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C. Nay, prithee now don't be ſo coy. 7 4 

Y. F. Keep your Hands to yourkelf you old Dog you, 
or Tll wring your Noſe off. 

C. Haſt thou then been a Vear in hah, and brought 


home a Fool at laſt ? By my Conſcience, the young Fel-, 


lows of this Age profit no more by their going abroad, 


than they do by their going to Church.  Sirrah, Sirrah, 
if you are not hang'd before you come to my Years, you'll 


know a Cock from a Hen. But come, I'm ſtill a Friend 
to thy Perſon, tho I have a Contempt of thy Underſtand. 
ing ; and therefore 1 would willingly know thy Condi. 
tion, that I may ſee whether thou ſtandeſt in need of my 
Aſſiſtance: for Widows. fwarm, my Boy, the Town's 
inſected with em. 

J. . I fand in need of any body's Aſſiſtance, chat wil 
help me to cut my Elder Bfother's Throat, . without the, 
Riſque of being hang'd for him. | 

C. I'gad, Sirrah, I cou'd help thee to do him almaſt 
25 good a turn, without the danger of being burntin the 
Hand fort. 

Y. F. Say'ſt thou fo, old Suan ? Show ne bat that 
and my Soul is thine. — 

C. Pox o'thy Soul, give me thy warm Body, Sind, 
1 ſhall have a ſubſtantial Title tot when I tell thes my 
Project. 

T. F. Out with it chen, dear Dad, and take poſſeſſion 
elne 

C. Sayeſt thou ſo, my Hepbeflion > Why then thus lies 
the Scene : but hold ; who's that ? we are heard we 
are undone. we | 

LF: What have you forgot, Lory ? Wer” e * 

C. Who, truſty Lory, is it thee? e 

Lo. At your Service, Sir. 3 

C. Give me thy Hand, Old Boy ; Dead did not 
know thee again ; but 1 remember thy Honeſty, tho 4 


* 


— as «Sa th PIFY 1 
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did not thy Face; I think thou dadſt like to have been 


hang'd once or twice for thy Maſter. . 

Lo. Sir, I was very near once having er 

C. Well, live and hope; don't be diſcourag d; eat 
with him, and drink with him, and do what he bids thee, 
and it may be thy Reward at laſt, as well as another s. 
oY. EI Well, Sir, you muſt know I have done you 
the Kindneſs to make upa Match for your Brother. 
F 1 am very much beholden to you truly. 
C. Vou may be, Sirrah, before the Wedding - day yet; 
the Lady is a great Heireſs; fiſteen hundred Pound a- 
year, and a great Bag of Money; the Match is concluded, 
the Writings are drawn, and the Pipkin's tobe crack'd in 
a Fortnight——Now you muſt know, Stripling (with 
- yo Mother) your AI of a 


"LR, Good. 

d, ie has given me a Bond of « Thoakind Pounds for 
helping him to this Fortune, and has promis'd me ag 
much more in ready Money upon the Day of Marriage; 
which, I underſtand by a Friend, he ne'er deſigns to pay 
me: if therefore you will be a generous young Dog, 
and ſecure me five thouſand Pounds, I'll be a covetoug 
old Rogue, and help you tothe Lady. 

V. J. Pgad, if thou can't bring this about, I'll have 
thy Statue caſt in Braſs. But don't you doat, you old Pan- 
der you, when you talk at this rate ? 

C. That your youthful Parts ſhall judge of: This 
Partridge, that I tell you of, lives in the Country, 2 
Miles off, with her honoured Parents, in a lonely old 
Houſe which no body comes near; ſhe never goes abroad, 
nor ſees Company at home : to prevent all Misſortunes, 
ſhe has her Breeding within Doors, the Parſon of the 
Pariſh teaches her to play on the Baſs- Viol, the Clerk to 
ang, her Nurſe to dreſs, and her Father to dance: In 


B3 ſhort, 
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Hort, no body can give you admittance there but I; nor 
can I do it any other way, than by making you WY: for 
your Brother. 

ys + And how the Deyil wilt thou do that 7, 4 
C. Without the Devil's Aid, I warrant thee. Thy 
Brother's Face not one of the Family ever ſaw, the whole 
Buſineſs has beęn .manag'd by me, and all the Letters go 
thro' my Hands: The laſt that was writ to Sir Tunbelly 
Clumſey (for that's the old Gentleman Name) was to tell 
him, his Lordſhip would be down in a Fortnight to con- 
fummate. Now you ſhall So away immediately, pretend 
you writ that Letter only to have the romantigk Fleaſure 
of ſurprizing your Miſtreſs; fall deſperately in Love, - as 
foon as you ſee her ; make that yays. Plea for. —— 
her immediately, and when the, — — Abigve of . the Wedd 

night's over, you ſhall ſend me à ſwinging Tarts of 0 2 
vou Dog you. 

7. Leg, on Dad, vn fn wy; Hand in hy Baſin 


" 4+ 2 1 o medul n 
* Ah, Jon young Ma Ji let me muzzle: 
ou = 11 yd beat ; „LA; 


Sirrah, let me muzzle you., e gras 1 um 
＋ F. Pha, the old Leatherenmn 5-3 2 9:2 {Alec 
C. Well: Pit Warrant thou haſt. not 2 Tanin of, 
Money, } in thy Il Nabe 39... Ong. WY. ſeg it in thy 
Fact— $ Saab wd .ata1h i A8 1315 NI 


| R F. Noth Seats? by Futter, Ris © 04 MAN Au 19D 
C. 11 5 advange thun - Well, Sinh. be at my 
* bo. f an hour, and. I'll ſee-what-may be dane zl 

well in, an: ſeal, and eat, a Pullet, and when have 

given hee ſome farther Inſtructions, - thou ſhaꝰt haiſt. Sail 


and 1 ee IN Buss, and o 
adieu tos alba 156 wh 1 
158 SF 811 22 87 d 1 . 
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*can do for him, much tmore than bat Task 
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C20 you young-warm Dog, you, wha: a delicious 
Night will the Bride have vw. - e Coupler. 
N F. So, Lory; Providence, doe Res at luſt, ta kes 


care of Men of Merit: we are in a fair way to be great 


People. 
25 Lo. Ay, Sr, ir the-Devil donw ep Beben the Cup 
d Lip, ashe uſed to do. 

N. F. Why, Faith, be has play d me many a damwd 
Trick to ſpoil my Fortune, and I'gad Tm almoſt "afraid 
| he's at work about it again now ; but if I ſhould tell-thee 


how, thou'dſt wonder at me. 


— „Sir, d 
or * 1 T9 A 

4 Becauſe, Sir, I have wonder'd ung you ſo often, 1 
can wonder at you no more. 
"VF. No! what wenldft bod ey if Od r W. 
ſcience ſhould ſpoil my e 

L. I woud eat my aud wonder more chan ever. 
F. Why, —— tho Fam a young Rake hell. 
and have plaid nny a Rogtifir Trick ; this is ſo full- 
grown a Cheat, I find I muſt take pains to come 15 tot 3 ; 
I have Scruples . · 525 1 * 

Lo, They are ſtrong Symptom; of. Neath if you find 
they increafe, pray, Sir, ma ke your lax) 
T F. No, my Conſcience ive ine 17 4 
But thus fat Pil hearken to it; before I execute this ro- 
ject, Ill try my Brother to the Bottom, ri. ſpeak to bim 
with the Temper of a Philoſopher, my Reaſons * cho 
they preſs him home) fall yet de cloth'd with fo much 
Modeſty, not one of all the Truths they urge, ſhall be ſo 
naked to offend his Sight: if he has yet ſo much Huma- 


nity about him, as to affiſt me (tho with à modetate Aid) 


"I'll drop my Project at his Feet, and thew 1 m, how . 1 


A dofor 


me. This one Concluſive Trial of him I refolve to make 
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- Succeed or uo, fill Lido my Lot 3 Hh 42 
if I fuddue his Heart, "tis avell ; if not, 
T ball fubdue my Conſcience to my Plat. [Exeunt 


The Exd of the Firſt Act. 


ACTH S ENEIL 


Emer lesend and Amanda. 
O W do you like theſe Lodgings, 
my Dear? For my part, I am fs 
* well pleaſed with them, I ſhall 
>. N hardly remove whilſt we ſtay in 
0 78 "Town, if you are ſatisfy d. _— 
Ana. I am fatisfy'd with every 
thing that pleaſes you; elſe I had not come to Town at 


Low, O! a little of the Noiſe and Buſtle of the World 
ſweetens the Pleaſures of Retreat: We ſhall find the 
Charms of our Retirement doubled, when we return to 
it. 

Aman. That pleaſing Proſpect will be my chieſeſt En- 
tertainment, whilſt (much againſt my Will) I am obliged 
to ſtand ſurrounded with theſe empty Pleaſures, which tis 
ſo much the Faſhion to be fond of. 

Lov. I own moſt of them are indeed but empty. ; 
nay, ſo empty, that one would wonder by what Magick 


Power they act, when they induce us N * 
their lakes, 


«$44 
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Vet ſome there are we may ſpeak kindlier of: There 
are Delights (of which a private Life is deſtitute) which 
may divert an Honeſt Man, and be a harmleſs Enter- 
tainment to a virtuous Woman. The Converſation of 
the Town is one; and truly (with ſome ſmall Allow- 
ances) the Plays, I think, may be eſteem'd another. 
Aman, The Plays, I muſt confeſs, have ſome ſmall” 
Charms ; and wou'd have more, wou'd they reſtrain that 
looſe obſcene | Encouragement to Vice, which ſhocks, if 
not the Virtue of ſome Women, at leaſt the Modefty 
of all. | 
Tov. But till that Reformation can be made, I would 
not leave the wholeſome Corn for ſome intruding Tares 
that grow among it. Doubtleſs the Moral of a well- 
wrought Scene is of prevailing Force Laſt Night 
there happen'd one that mov'd me ſtrangely. 
Aman. Pray, what was that? 5 
Lov. Why was about— beet worth rejoin 
Aman. Yes, pray let me know it. 
Lov. No, I think *tis as well let alone. 
Aman. Nay, nnn to know. | 
Lev. Twas a fooliſh thing: You'd perhaps grow jea.. 
lous ſhou'd 1 tell it you, tho without a Cauſe, Heaven 
Aman. I ſhall begin to think 1 have cauſe, if you per- 
ſiſt in making it a Secret. | 
Lov. Tl then convince you you. have none, by mak- 
ing it no lenger ſo, Know then, I happen d. in the 
Play to find my very Character, only with the Addition 
of a Relapſe; which ſtruck me ſa, I put a ſudden Stop. 
to a moſt harmleſs Entertainment, which, till then di- 
verted me between the Ats. Twas to admire the 
Workmanſhip of Nature, in the Face of a young Lady, 
that fat ſome diſtance from me, the was ſa exquiſitely: 


B. 5 Auan 


x. 
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Aman. So exquifitely handſome ! 
Lov. Why do you repeat my Words, . 15 
Aman. Becauſe you ſeem d to ſpeak them with ſuch, 
Pleaſure, I thought I might oblige you with their Leap... 
| Low. Then you are alarm'd, Amanda? 
Aman. It is * to be ſo, when you lk 
danger. 
Lov. 8 quick in apprehending for, me ; alt) 
will be well when you have heard me out. I do. confeſs. 
I gaz d upon her, nay, eagerly I gaz'd upon her. 
Aman. Fagerly ! 'That's with Defire. 
Low. No, I defir'd her not: Iview'd her with a Wat 
of Admiration, but not one Glance of Love. 
Aman. Take head of truſting to ſuch nice Diſtin&ions, + 
Low, I did take heed 3 for obſerving in the Play, that 
he who ſeem'd to repreſent me there, was, by an Ac-.; 
cident like this, unwarily ſyrpriz'd into a Net, in which 
he lay a poor intangled Slave, and brought a Train of 
Miſchieſs on his Head, I ſnatch'd my Eyes away; they 
pleaded hard for Leave to look again, but E er abſo- 
Inte, and they obey'd. | 
Aman. Were they the -only things * 1 
tive? Had I been in your place, my Tongue, I fnſy, 
had been curious too: I ſhou'd have ask'd her Name, 
and where ſhe hv'd (yet ſtill without Ire rde Who 
was the, pray ? * 
Lov. Indeed I cannot tell. 7 
Aman. You will not tell. 10 
Low. By all that's ſacred then, I did not uE. mY 
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nan. Nor do you know has Company, was with 
her? . om 860 
Tov. renn tuned: wer - Bb 
Aman. Then I am calm again. CHAS 4AIFF*; . 


Lev. Why were you diturbg ; Ap 
Anan. Had 1 then no cauſe ? . 


un. | Lov, 


y . 3 #4 4 
Al 723 
- 


„ wr r 


ii in pgs, nur » 
Tov. None certainly. K N | lads rh 
Aman. I thought I had. It 3 
Lev. But you thought wrong, Amide dw 


the Caſe, and let it be your Story; ſhould yowrome- 


home, and tell me yu had ſeen a * Man, 
ſhoud I grow jealous becauſe you Had Eyes 
Aman. But ſhoud I tell you he were 3 
that I had gaz d on him with Admiration 3 that I had. 
look'd with enger Byes upon him; ſhow'd yen not 
think 'twere poſhble- n go: «dep pt 2 
enquire his Name? 1 
VL. [afide.) She ls Read os ber ſide, 1 e 
talk'd too much; but I muſt turn it off another way. C7 
Aman.) Will you then make no Difference, Amanda, 
between the Language of our Ser and yours ? There is a 
Modeſty reſtrains your; Tongues, which makes you ſpealæ- 
by halves when you commend; but roving Flattery gives 
a Looſe to ours; which makes usftitk ſpeak double hat 
we think : You ſhou'd+ nat therefore; 122 fro a Senſe⸗ 
take what I ſaid to her Advantage. N 
- Aman; Thoſe Flights of Flattery, eee 
only: When Women once are out of hearing, you arw 
as modeſt” in your Commendations as we are. Dal I 
ſhawt- put you to the trouble: of; farther Bxcuſes;. if youb 
pleaſe this Buſineſs ſhall reſt here. Onhy! give! me leabe 
to wiſh; both for your. Peace” and "mine; that: vou 
never meet chis Miracle mn; A et ev 
Lov. I am content. 2 iin 1 od 
4 . 10 nota 
Serv. Madam, ere we young Lady at the Door in a 
Ehair, defires to la whether your LadylHp˙ H On- 
pany; I think her Name is Bovinebilal: es 037 02 91s 
Ana. O dear! mme ds N 
Years; pray her to wa inn N N L 
* a. daran es 2 Sa wand 


a Dal 
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young when I ſaw her laſt; but I hear ſhe's grown ex- 


tremely handſome. 
Lov. Don't you be jealous now, for. My Peg — 


mn 
Enter Berinthia. 

* [afide.] Ha! By Heavens the very Woman! 
Ber. [| ſaluting Aman.) Dear Amanda, Tad aeg 
to meet with you in Town. . 

Aman. Sweet Couſin, Pm overjoy'd e * 
Lov.] Mr. Lovelgſi, here's a Relation and a Friend of 
mine, I deſire you'll be better acquainted wit. 

Low. [ ſalating Ber.) If my Wife never deſires a harder 
thing, Madam, her Requeſt will be eaſily granted. 

Ber. [to Aman. ] I think, Madam, Iought towiſh * Joy. 

Aman, Joy | Upon what? 

Ber. Upon your Marriage: You were a Widow when 
I faw you laſt. 

L. You ought rather, a watts Joy w. 
en that, fince I am the only Gainer. 

Ber. If ſhe has got fo good a Husband as the World. 

reports, n 
ef her Friends upon it. 

Lo. If the World is fo favourable 19-2; to allow L 
deſerve that Title, I hope tis ſo juſt to my Wife, to ou 
I derive it from her. 

Ber. Sir, it is ſo juſt to you both, to own you are (and 
deſerve to be) the happieſt Pair that live in it. | 

Lov. Tm afraid we ſhall loſe that Character, Madam, 
Cy nog Cn. 

Enter Servant. | 

Ker. ir, my Lord Feppingtom preſents his humble Ser- 
vice to you, and defires to know how you do. He but 
juſt now heard you were in Town. He's at the next 
Door ; „ he'll come and wait 
upon you. {4437 

L. Lord Fopingten | —1 know him not. Ber. 


_ &@ Ps 
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Ber. Not his Dignity, perhaps, but you do his Perſon. 
"Tis Sir Novelty ; he has bought a Bareny, in order to 
marry a great Fortune: His Patent has not been paſe d 
above Eight and Forty Hours, and he has already ſent 
How benen 'em acquainted. 
with his Title. | 

Lov. Give my Service to his Lordffip, and let him. 
know, I am. proud of the Honour he intends me. Ex. Ser 
Sure this Addition of Quality muſt have fo improv'd bis 
Coxcomb, he can't but be very good Company ſor a 
quarter of an Hour. | 

Aman. Now it moves my Pity more. than my Mirth, 
to ſee a Man whom Nature has made an ſo 
very induſtrious to paſs for an Als. 1 

Lov. No, there you are wrong, Anands ; you ſhou'd 
never beſtow your Pity upon thoſe who take pains for 
your Contempt. Pity thoſe whom Nate abu, but 
never thoſe who abuſe Nature. 

Ber. Beſides, the Dore mantl he: bid of engafiits 
mee dee if in Band bene Gina. 
at a Fool. 5 

Aman. I could never yet perceive the. Town inclig'4 
to part with any of its Diverſions, for the fake of their 


being Crimes; but I have ſeen i very Jon of, ny, 1. 


think had little elſe to recommend em. 
Jer. L doubt, Ananda, you are grown its r. 
you ſpeak with ſo much Warmth againſt it. 43%. 7 
Aman. I muſt conſeſs Iam not much its Friend. 
Ber. Then give me leave to make you mine, * 
engaging in its Quarrel: * 
Annan. You have many ſtronger Claims, than that, Be- 
rinthia, whenever you think fit to plead your-/Fitle. ..... - 
Lov, You have done well to. engage a. Second, my 
Dear; for here comes one will be apt to call Fn 


Account for your n Princigles 
hw 


— 
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nent $2 Ester Lord Foppington. ail 2211 a 
L. F. [L 251 Sir, IJ am your moſt humble Servant: 
Le. 1 with you Joy, my Lord.” 
F. F. O Laird, Sit. - Madam, your Ladyſtip 
welcome to Tan 
oa I wiſh your Lordſhip Joy. 
«a "My Land, "tis young Lady i eren of my 
Wiſes.” 
U Fu ling her.) * The” beattifullet Race of Peo⸗ 
ple upon Earth, Rat me. Dear Levelgſi, I am over 
joy d to ſee, you have brought your Family to Tawn 2. 
gain: Lam, flap my Vital Lt.] For I deſign 
to lie with your Wife. [7s Aman.} For Gad's ſake, 
Madam, haw has your Tadyſhip been able to Tub thus 


long, under the Fatigue of 'a Country Life 7 * 7551 
Ann. My Life has been very far-from ' that, mf Lats 
it has been a very quiet one. . N 


L. F Why that's the Fatigue 1. ſpeale of, Madam: 
For tis impoſſible to be quiet, without : Now 
thinking 3 is to me the greateſt Fatigue in the World. 

Ana. Does not your Lordſhip love reading then? 


. F Oh, paſſionately, Madam——— Bir" 1 newer 


think'of what I read. 
Ber. Why, can your Lordſhip read without linking + 
L. F:'OlLard—— Can your Ty pony wick. 
Devotion Madam 
Aman. Well, Lend en T think Books the belt” En- 
terta inment in the Worlc 
Z. F. I am fo much of your Taidyſhip® Mind, Ma- 
dam, that T have a private Gallery, where I walk ſome - 
times, is furniſhed with nothing but Boo and L N 
glaffes. Madam, I have gilded them, and rang'd em, 
ſo prettily, before” Gad, it is the m entertiningcing. 
in nenn and look upon m- nt 
Aman 


1 — — \ in Mid. a 


F 
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Auun. Nay; L love à nint Library too; bat tis, 1 
thinks: A it moſt 
to- Ude ald od: 02 on LAW. ni: yoo, brats eib 
J. F. That, L mut confeſs, T am not altogether lo. 
ſand of. Far to mind the Inſide of a Books is to enter” 
tain one's ſelf with the ſorod Product of another Man's 
Brain. Naw I think à Man of Quality and Br 
may be much diverted with the natural Sprants of 
own. | But to ſay the truth, Madam, let à Man 2 
reading never ſo well; when nee ho comes to KrO6 
this Tawn, he finds ſo. many better ways of paſiing a⸗ 
way the Four and twenty Hours, that- were ten thon- 
ſand Pities he ſhou d conſame his time in that.” Par er. 
ample, Madam, my-Life 5 my Life, Madam, is à per- 
petual Stream of Pleaſure, that glides thro ſuch 2 Variety 
of Entertainments, I believe the wileſt- of! our Anceſtors 
neues had the leaſt Conception of a/ vf & wan 
-L-riſe;' Madam, about ten a- clock. I duet nde 
ſooner, becauſa tig the worlt thing in the Worker for the” 
Complection 3 nat that I pretend to be a Nau; but #* 
Man muſt; endeavour: to loo whaleſome, left he male 
lo nauſeaus 2 Figure in the Side bas, the Ladies Dodd 
Ten ache L fay, I ride. Naw, n 0 ed Nis 1 
I ręſalve to take a Turn in the Park, and ſee "the fine 
Wemen 5 ſo huddle) an: my Clbaths, and get dreſꝰd by 


One. If it be naſty Weather," I take a Turm im the- 


Chagolate-houſe;; Where, as yo Walle, Madam, your 
have the prettieſt. Proſpect in the» World vou hv 
Looking. glaſſes all round ou Bur I'm afraid 1 
tire the Company . zun 1.2. 13 4—Mk A 

Ber. Not stall. Pmy gem Dani wigt moos 

L. T. Why then, Ladies, from thence Tv i DDE 
at, Laclege, ani: chete you dre h nicehy lab Seher. 


ha | 


&rvd, that, ſtap my Vitals, they can compoſe you Dill; 
BO 
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no bigger than a Saucer, ſhall come to fifty Shillings ; 
between eating my Dinner, and waſhing my Mouth, - 
Ladies, I ſpend my time, till I go to the Play; where, 
till Nine a-clock, I entertain myſelf. with looking upon 
the Company; and uſually diſpoſe of one Hour more 
in leading them aut. So there's Twelve of the Four and 
Twenty pretty well over. The other Twelve, Madam, 
are diſpoſed of in two Articles: In the firſt Four I toatt: 
myſelf drunk, and in t'other Eight I ſleep myſelf. ſo- 
ber again. That, Ladies, nr 
raund O of Delights. 4 

Lou. "Tic heavaly- one, don. $4106 5 

Aman. But, my Lord, un FR 
| of Time in Intrigues ; You have given ——— 

them yet. 

"LF, akd.}, e wont. exquire- in n A 
MOU That's Jealouſy- She begins to be. | 

in love with me. ( Ann J Why, Madam 
as to time las — 
ments of it from my other Pleaſures, according to the 
Exigency. Far your Ladyſhip may pleaſe to take notice, 
that thoſe who intrigue with Women of Quality, have 
rarely occaſion for; above half an Hour at a time: Peo- 
Ple of that Rank being under thoſe Decorums, they can 
ſeldom give you a larger View, than will juſt ſerve to 
ſhoot em flying. So that the Courſe of my other Plea- 
fares is not very much; interrupted by my Amours. | 4 
Lev. But your Lordſhip now is become a- Pillar of the 
State; — n/vm pr ect md? 
SS p! ran Goo ns 

L. F. —— — Jouve them 
to weighty Heads. 1 mne n 
den to my Body. 245491 A591 * vo \ * 

Lev. en od ue Houſe will | expe hue 
Attendance.. + | f 


enen re- 


. 


LF. 
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E. x Sir, you'll find the Houſe will compound for my 
A nee. 

Lov. But your Friends will take it il if you don't, ab 
tend their particular Cauſes. 

Z. F. Not, Sir, if I come time enough to gire em 
my particular Vote. 

Ber. But pray, my Lord, how do you diſpoſe of your- 
ſelf on Sundays ? for that, methinks, ſhou'd hang wretch- 
edly on your hands. 1 

L. F. Why Faith, Madam 824 is 4 
vile Day, I muſt conſeſs; I intend to move for leave 
to bring in a Bill, That Players may work upon it, as 
well as the Hackney Coaches. Tho this I mult ſay for 
the Government, it leaves us the Churches to entertain 
6 But then again, they begin fo abominable 
early, a Man muſt riſe by Candle-light to get ref” by 
the Pſalm. 

Ber. Pray which Church" does your Lordſhip | moſt. 
oblige with your Preſetice ? | 

L F. Oh, st. James's — There's muck 
the belt Company. Wy 

| Aman. Is there good too ? 10 

L. F. Why Faith, A CIGNY A Man 
muſt have very little to do there, that can give © 182 


Z. F. Or I deſerve to be encommunicated— There 
is my Lady Jan, my Lady Prat, my Lady Tu, 
my Lady Leer, my Lady Giggh, and my Lady Grin. 
Theſe fit in the front of the — — 0p 
time are the prettieſt Company in — 4 
Vitals. [To Ama] rr 
re your Lari added tout Society,"V ür 


42 The RELEASES; er, 


Aman. Alas, my Lord, I am the worſt Company in 

the World at Church: Tm 7#rpinqpery nn br 
the Sermon, or 
I. F. One is indeed "Rod apt at Church to mind 
what one ſhould not do. But 1 hope, Madam, at one 
time or other, I ſhall have the Hongur to lead your 
Ladyſhip to your Coach there. [A] Methinks. ſhe 


ſeems ſtrangely pleas'd with every; thing I fay to her — 


*Tis vaſt pleaſure to receive Encouragement from a 
Woman before her Husband's Face I have a good 
mind to purſue my Congueſt, and ſpeak. the thing plain- 
* to her at once I gad T dot, and that in ſb Un- 
valier a manner, ſhe-ſhall be ſurprix d at it Ladies, 
TI take my Leaye: Tm afraid I begin to Dm 
ſome with the length of my Viſit. 

+ Aman: Your Lordſhip. is too entertaining 1 yu 
troubleſome any where. wil 
T. E fata. ] That per weg 35 ck i the ha 
N with me. III let her ſee Pm quick of 
benin. {To A,! O Land, Magam, I 
like to have ages a Secret, I mult needs t your 
Ladyſhip. 1 ins}, Nos, yon ma nat be © 
now as to liſken.” 733 
Lov. Not 1, my Lord; I'm too, faihionable Aa Hur 
HS. pry into the Secrets of my Wiſe i. 
Lili Aman. ſqueezing. her Hand,] I am yu 
with you to Deſperation, ſtrike me ſpeechlef.. 

Annan. giving him @ Bax oth" Ear. ] n 1 of 

5 F Gad Curſe, Madam, Em a Peer of the Realm- 

Lov. Hey 3 what eee 3 
> Wo 17 | Wane run fivicting fog - Help. 

1h Ab! What has my-Folly/done.? Help! Mut- 
der, help! Part em for Heaven's lake. Lp 


; 


E 35 


1 


0 


what* a 9 hers! 
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- Virtue in Daten 
LZ bact, Den 1 
n the Body tap my Vitals. 


Us 01 HE 19 3 


_ Serugats. 
Lev: neden 1 hope. I. han't Kaka” e wy 
F m up ! Where's your Wound 7 


L.F. zn dec * 1 
Lev. Calla Surgeon ; Unburton him quickly. 
L. F. Ay, pray e. TOA NR 1 


Lov. This Miſchief y thank yourſelf for. 


L. F. In- Ned. . 1 


1:16; ⁰ο⁰Nν 248 Eurer Seringe” and Serv: af wo 
beg vy u 


— e 0. 1 nt tl 44 
= 7 He's the welcom'ft Alan ative. ©* a N e 
er. Stand by, tand by, ſand by. Fray Gentlemen 

ftand by. Loid have Mercy ppon ug Did v ever "es 

i Man run throꝰ tlie Dee e A 241 

CCC 


8 "deat" Niay and | by—1 ond hagge fs 
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Ve 7 hee dbu 7 pr 5 Pur 1 1 th 
| 5311607 Pon 1 f © * 
8 nigh ter if F wor? Tock! 
Now Yet HY z j, WL 


D 5 keg Sir. 
5 Fun WI the Güte Ften r. 
Ser. Wau d were run thro '* Hears, 1 ting 
get the 5 t by his Gare: Noth I hope you ure 

latlsych! Came, let me come at him; noa 

me come at him. 8.355 ng his Hougd. Oons,? 
l Sir, {ink D "tive 

a N e 70 
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Ser. Why, what the Devil have you run the Gentle- 
man thro with a Scythe 4fde.} A little Prick be- 
bee and the Ribs, that's all. 

Lo. Let me ſee his Wound. 

Ser. Then you ſhall drels it, Si 3 for if any body Tools 
upon it, I wont. 

Lov. Why | thou art the vetiefh Coxcothb I ever faw. 

Ser. Sir, Tam not Maſter my Trade for nothing 

I. F. Surgeon ! | n 

Ser. Well, Sir. A 

L. F. Is there any Hopes? 

Ser. Hopes I cnt What ae you wil. 
ling to give for your Cure? TIF 

E Five hundred Paunds with Pleaſure. | 

Ser. Why then perhaps there may be Hopes. But we 
muſt avoid further Delay. Here ; help the Gentleman 
into a Chair, and carry him to my Houſe preſently, that's 
the propereſt place, [fe,] to bubble him out of his Mo- 
ney. Come, a | Chair, 2 Chair quickly —there, in 
with him. Dey put him into @ Cbaur. 

L. F. Deas Toni Aden. If I die —I ſorgive 
thee ; and if 1 live I hope thou wilt do as much - 
me. Tam very ſorry you and I ſhou'd quarrel z but I 
e 
| * it worth my 
further, ſo you may be at reft, Sire, Fw 

C. F. Thou art a: generous Fellow low, e m 
zei toy hb. an. ee Wiſe, 15 n 


17 $0, carry him of, 3 ſhall Lave 


him prate himſelf into a Fever by and hy; carry. kim 
off. [Exit. Serv. with L. F. 


_ Hman. Now on my Knees, my Dear, let me ask your. 


pardon for my Indiſcretion, my own I never ſhall obtai 


Le. O! There's no Harm done: ; You ſerx d him 


Virtue in Danger. = * 
Aman. He: did indeed deſerve it. n 
think, how dear my indiſcroe Reſentment might O 


ks Lov. 0 no matter, never trouble yourſelf about that, 


T? 


Ber. For Heaven's fake, what wa?t he did to yo? 
Aman... O nothing; te coy ed fe Kind by the 
Hand, and frankly, offer d n Heart. 
know I was to blame to reſent it as I did, fince 
but a Quarrel could enſue, But the Fool, ſo ſurpriz'd . me. 
with his Inſolence, I was not Miſtreſs of my Fingers. 0 
Ber. Now I dare ſwear, he thinks you had em at 
Command, they cbey d you ſo readily. . 1 A1 


E nter Worthy. 


Wir. Save. you; fave you, good People "I'm 849 
find you all alivg; L met a wounded. peer eanying 8 
For Heaven's fike what was the matter ? 

Lo. O'a Trifle : He would have ws with ep Wa 
before my Face, ſo' ſhe oblig d him with a Box oth” 
Ear, and I run him thro! the Body: That was all.” 


— 


* 
89 14 1 *. 
0 * 4 
- 


. this noble” Lord been zn humble: no 
v ? PF. : Lai 
Anus. . Fg Lang one; 80 1b 
poſe tis his Qirality, more chan his Love, has broughe- 
him into this Adventure. He thinks his Title an authen- 
tick Paſſport to every Woman's Hear, below the De- 
gre W: a Feerels. " P 
Mor. He's Coxcomb enough to think any thing. But 
I wou not have you brought into Trouble for n. * | 
hope there's'no Danger” of his Liſe? | 
Low: None ut all He's len ined the Hands uf dio: 
guiſh Surgeon, who I perceive deſigus to frighten a little 
Money out of him. But I faw his Wound; tis nothing; 
he may go to the Play to-night, if he pleaſes. 
of Wer. 
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© for.” Tm glad yo kave Grished 6. IBN Ar- 
ther Miſchief: And now, Sir, F theſe Ladies Have no! 
farther Service for you, you'll oblige me if you a to ; 
the Place I ſpoke to you of tother da. 4 
Liv. With all my Heart. [4#4+.] Tho 1 cou d tif 
wiſh, methinks, to ſtay and gaze a little longer- on that 
Creature. Good Gods! How beautiful ſhe is. But 
what have I to do with Beauty? T have already had'my 


Portion, and muſt not covet more. | rf Wor. - Mr, 
Come, Sir, when you pleaſe. 120 drops, wy 
Mor. Ladies, your Servant. thi vor. 
Aman. Mr, Lovelgſi, pray Ub wand with | Jett M 


8⁰ 
5 to Mor. ] Tu overtake you, | Sir: What wou'd.my 
Dear ? 5 [Exit Wor. 
" Aman, 'Only a. Wamay's fooliſh Quan, How (498 
lie my Couſin here I | 
gn, Jealous already, Amanda b. D 
Aman. Not at all, I axk yon für another Realm, = 
.. Lov... 4fde.) Whate'er her Reaſon be, I mult not tel 
her ras... - [To o Aman] Why, I, confeſs ſhe's ' hand- 
ſome. But you muſt not think 1 flight your Kinſwoman, 
if Fown.to you, of all the Women W e 
Character, ſhe is the laſt, wou d ee 
Aman, Tm ſatisſy d. E TILA cid? Ws 
_ Tov. Now tell me why. you asled? wat 
Aman. At Night I will. Adieu. bh 
Tov. Im yours; [fag ber.] T (Exit Lov 
Ann. aſide.] I'm glad to find he, dogs. not like her; 
for I have a great mind to perſuade har to come and live 
with me. Le Ber.] Now, dear Rerinthia, let me th 
enquire 3 liule into your Affairs: for I do aſſure you, 1 
am enough your Friend, to intereſt . in every ching 
_ that concerns un. * 


/ 


* — $ . yy 


Ber. 


* 

47 
Ber. You formerly have given me fach Proc ont, I 

ſhowd be very much to blame to doubt it; I am ſorry 


"Virtne in Danger. 


0 have no Secrets to truſt'you with, that 1 might con 

a you how entire a Confidence I durft repoſe in you. _. 
Aman. Why is it poſſible, that one ſo Young and Beau. 

d W:ifl as you, ſhou'd live and have no Secrets ? 

it Ber. What Secrets do you mean ? 

* Aman. Lovers. | | 

* Ber. O Twenty; but not one ſecret one among em. 

r. Lovers in this Age have too much Honour to do * 

ching under-hand; they do all aboveboard. _ 

2 Aman, That now, methinks, wou'd' make me hate a 

Man. 

Ber. But the Women of the Town are of another. 
mind: For by this means a Lady may (with the Expenſe 
r. ¶ of a ſew Coquet Glances) lead twenty Fools about in a 
„wings ber wis er three Years together. "Whereas, if he 
{FF ſhou'd allow em greater Favours, and eblige * em to. Se- 
crecy, ſhe wou'd not keep one of em a Fortnight, 

Aman, There's ſomething indeed in that to ſatisfy the 
Vanity of a Woman, but I can't comprehend how the 
Men find their Account in it. 

Ber. Their Entertainment, I muſt confeſs, iS a Riddle 
to me. For there's very few* of them ever get farther 
gan a Bow and an Ogle. I have half a Score for my 
T ſhare, who follow me all over the Town; and at the 

If Play, the Park, and the Church, do (with their Eyes 
| lay the violent ſt things to me Bit I never hear any 
v. more of em . th 
13 Aman. What can-be the Relbön of tut? * 2 
Ber. One Neaſon is, They don't know liow to FE far- 
me ther. They have had ſo little Practice, they don't un- 
derſtand the Trade. But beſides tlieir Ignorance, 5 
muſt know there is not one of my half ſcore Lovers 
what follows half a ſcore Miſtrefſes, "Now their Aﬀec- 


- 


* 
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tions being divided amongſt fo many, are not ſtrong e- 7 

nough for any one, to make em purſue her to the Pur- * 
. ' Like a young Puppy in a Warren, they have a 


at all, and catch none. ar 
Aman. Vet they ſeem to have a Torrent of Love to T 
diſpoſe of. W. 


Ber. They have ſo: But tis like the River of a Mo- 
dern Philoſopher, (whoſe Works, tho a Woman, I have 
read) it ſets out with a violent Stream, ſplits in a thou- 
ſand Branches, and is all loſt in the Sands. 

Anan. But do you think this River of Love runs all 
its Courſe without doing any Miſchief ? Do you think i it 
overflows nothing. 

Ber. O yes; tis true, it never breaks into any body's 
Ground that has the leaſt Fence about it; but it over- 
flows all the Commons that lie in its way. And this is 
the utmoſt Atchievement of thoſe dreadful C,. in 
the Field of Love the Beaux. 

' Aman, But prithee, Berinthia, inſtruct me a little * 
ther; for I am fo great a Novice, Tm almoſt aſham'd 
on't. My Husband's leaving me whilſt I was young and 
fond, threw me into that Depth of Diſcontent; that ever 
ſince I have led ſo private and recluſe a Life, my Igno- 
fance is ſcarce conceivable. I therefore fain would be in- 
ſtruged : Not (Heaven knows) that what you call In- 
trigues have any Charms for me: my Love and Princi- 
ples are too well d. The practick Pact of all PRE : 

ful Love is + 

| Bey. O 'rioabominable : But for the Speculative 3 that 5 
we mult all confeſs is entertaining. The Converſation of 
all the virtuous Women- in the Town turns upon n 
and new Cloaths. 

Aman. Pray be ſo juſt then to me, to believe, tis a 
a World of Innocency I wou'd enquire, Whether you 
think thoſe Women we call Women of Reputation, 4 

do 
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Jo reall; ſcape all other Men, as they do tiioſe Shadows 
of *emy/the Beaux, _ 

Ber. O no, Amanda ; chere are a fort of Men make 
dreadful Work amongft em: Men that may be call, 
The Beaux Antipathy ; for they agree in nothing but 
walking upon twa Legs. | 

Theſe have Brains; The Beau has none. 

Theſe are in Love with their Miſtreſs : The Beau 

with himſelf. - __ - 

They take care of her Reputation : He's \induftrious 
to deſtroy it. 

They are decent: He's a Fop. 

They are Sound: He's rotten, 
They are Men: He's an Aſs. 
| 5 If chis be their Character, r * 
een now a Pattern of em both. 

Ber. His Lordſhip and Mr Worthy 

Aman. The ſame. * | 

Bel. As for the Lord he's eminently ſo: And for the 
other, I can aſſure you, there's not a Man in Town who 
has a better Intereſt with-the Women, that are worth 
having an Intereſt with. But 'tis all private: He's like 
a Back · ſtair Minifter at Court, who,” whilſt the reputed 
Favourites are ſauntering in the Bed- DS: is ruling 
the Roaſt in the Cloſet, | | 

Aman. Heanſwers thenthe Opinion I had ever of him. 
Heavens! What a Difference there is between a Man like 
him, and that vain nauſeous Fop, Sir Novelty, Oy 
ber Hand] I -muſt acquaint you with a Secret, Couſin- 

Tis not that Fool alone has talk'd to me of Love, Wor- 
thy has been tampering too: Tis true, he has done it in 
vain :- Not all his Charms or Art have power to ſhake me. 
My Love, my Duty, and my Virtue, are ſuch faithful 
Guards, I need not fear my Heart ſhou d &er betray. me. 
But what I wonder at is this: I find 1 did no ſtart at his 

1 3 5 Pro- 


1 
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poſal, as when it came from one whom I cantemn'd. 1 
therefore mention this Attempt, that I may learn ſrom 
you whence it proceeds; that Vice (which cannot change 
its Nature) ſhou'd far change at leaſt its Shape, as that 
the ſelſ· ſame Crime propos d from one ſhall ſeem a Men- 
ſter gaping at your Ruin; when ſrom another it ſhall 
look ſo kind, as tho it were your Friend, and never meant 
to harm you. Whence think you, can this Difference 
proceed? For itis not Love, Heaven knows. 

Ber. O no; I wou'd not for the World believe it were. 
But poſſibly, ſhou'd there a dreadful Sentence paſs upon 
you, to undergo the Rage of both their Paſſions; the 
Pain you apprehend from one might ſeem fo trivial to the 
other, the Danger wou'd not quite ſo much alarm you. 

Aman, Fy, fy, Berinthia, you wou'd indeed alarm me, 
con'd you incline me to a Thought, that all the Merit of 
Mankind combin'd, cou'd ſhake that tender Love I bear 
my Husband : No, ke fits triumphant in my Fan _ 
nothing can dethrone him. 

Ber. But ſhou'd he abdicate again, do you think yoy 

ſhou'd preſerve the vacant Throne ten er Winters 
more, in hopes of his return ? 
Annan. Indeed I think I ſhou'd. Tho I confeſs, aſter 
thoſe Obligations he has to me, ſhou'd he abandon me 
once more, my Heart wou'd grow extremely urgent with 
me to root him thence, and caſt him out for ever. 

Ber. Were J that thing they call a ſlighted Wife, ſome 
body ſhou'd run the Riſque of being that thing _— _ 
a Husband. 

Aman. O fy, Berinthia, no Revenge ſhou'd ever be 
taken againſt a Husband : But to wrong his Bed is a Ven- 
geance, which of all Vengeance——— " ” | 

Ber. Is the ſweeteſt, ha, ha, ha, Dont I talk 
madly? 

Ana. Madly indeed, 


% 
* 
* 
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but that is not every 


Virus in Danger. «Ii ot 
Ber. Yet I'm very innocent. | -n 

Aman. That I dare ſwear you. are, I know how to 
make Allowances for your Humour: you were always 
very entertaining Company; but I find Aince Mazriage 
and Widowhood haye ſhewn you the World a little, you 

are 2 much improv'd. hy 
Ber. aſide.] Alack a- day, chere n more than 

that to improve me, if ſhe xnew all 
Aman. For Heaven's lake, Berintbia, tell me what 


way ſhall take to perſuade you to come and. * with 


me 7... 

Ber. Why, one way in the World there —. 
but one. | | 

Aman. Pray which is that? 

Ber. It is to allure, . 1 dal be very wel- 
come. 

Ama. If that be all, you hal ee le ben to 
night. 4 2 

Ber. To- night? a 


Aman. Les; wy 


Ber. Why, aun People where 1 lodge will Gink mo 
mad. 


$ VF 

* L& 'em think what they pleaſe. e * 

Ber. Say you ſo, Amanda? Why then they ſhall think 
what they pleaſe: For Im a young Widow, and I care 
not what any body thinks. Ab, Amanda, HOC 
thing to be a young Widow, | , 40 

Aman. You'll bardly make me think fp. 

Ber, Phu, becauſe 175 are in love with your Hudhaad 
oman's Caſe, 6D 5-88 OL 1 i 

Aman, I *twas. yours at 

Ber. SG Now 1 a great Es py tel 
you a Lye, but I ſhou'd do; it a N find 


me out. 


Aman, Then cen ſpeak the Truth, © 
| C 2 Ber. 
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Ber. Shall 1 — Then after all I did love ge A 
manda as a Nun does Penance.  * * 

Aman. Why did not you refuſe to marry him 4 1 

Ber. Becauſe my Mother wou d have whip tm. 

Aman. How did you live together? 

Ber. Like Man and Wife, afunder: 

He lov'd the Country, I the Town. | 

He Hawks and Hounds, I Ceaches and a Equipage. 

He Eating and Drinking, I Carding and Playing. 

He the Sound of a Horn, I rei 
dle. 

We were dull Company at Table, worſe bed. 

Whenever we met, we gave one another the Spleen. 

And never agreed but —_ which was about hing 
alone. 

Iman, But tell me one ching truly and ncerely. 

Ber, What's that? 

Aman. Notwithſtanding all theſe Jars, did not his 
Death at laſt extremely trouble you ? 

Ber. O yes: Not that my preſent Pangs were fo very 
violent, but the After-pains were intolerable, | I wasforc'd 
to wear a beaſtly Widow's Band a Twelvemonth fort. 

Aman. Women, I find, have different Inclinations.. 

Ber. Women, I find, keep different Company. When 
your Husband ran away from you, if you had fallen 
into ſome of my Acquaintance, *twou'd have ſavd you 
many a Tear. But you go and live with a Grandmo- 
ther, a Biſhop, and an old Nurſe, which was enough 
to make any Woman break her Heart for her Husband. 
Pray, Amanda, if ever you are a Widow, again, keep 
yourſelf ſo as I do. 

Aman, Why ? do. you chen relabie you'll never 


marry? | 
Ber. O, no; I reſolve I will. 


Aman. How ſo! 


Ber. 
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Ber. That I never may. 
? ho: Aman. You banter me. | 
| Ber. Indeed I don't. Boe I confder I'ma Woman, 
and form my Reſolutions accordingly. . 
Aman. Well, my Opinion is, form what Reſolution 
you will, Matrimony will be the end on't. 
Ber. Faith it won't. 
Aman. How do you know ? 
Ber. I'm fare on't. 
Aman, Why, do you think tis impaſible for you to 
fall in love ? | 
Ber. No. 
Aman. Nay, Bat to grow & paſlonately fond, that 
but. the Man you love can give you Reſt. - ; 
Ber. Well; what then? 
Aman, Why, then you'll marry him. 


* Ber. How do you know that ? | 
Aman. Why, what can you do elſe ?: 
* Ber. Noching but fit and cry. 

d Aman. Pſha, 


Ber. Ah, poor Amanda, ow Ks Life: 8 

But if you'll confult the Widows of. this Town, they'll 

2 tell you, you ſhou'd never take a Leaſe of a Houſe you 
can hire for a Quarter's Warning. - LExaunt, 


Nl De Eid of tbe Second A8&. 
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KEE GIS. 
A CT 2 


Enter Lord Foppington and Servant. 
EE, Fellow, let the Coach come to 
tue Door. | 
> Serv. Will your ane venture 
o ſoon to r- yourſelf to the: Wea- 
tber: | 
LF Sir, I will venture as Fwy wi can, to e 
myſelf to the Ladies: tho give me my Clake however; 
for in that Side-box, what between the Air that comes 
in at the Door on one ſide, and the intolerable Warmth 
of the Masks on Yother, a Man gets fo many Heats and 
Colds, *twou'd deſtroy the Canſtitutien of a Harſe. 
Ser. putting on his Cloke.] I wiſh your Lardſhip-wou'd 
pleaſe to keep Houſe a little longer, I'm airaid your * 
nour does not well: conſider your Wound. 
Z. F. My ——— — 
another Day, tho I had as many Wounds in my Guts a3 
I have had in my Heart. 


Enter Young Faſhion. 

Y. F. Brother, your Servant. How do you find your- 
ſelf to-day ? 

L. F. So well, that 1 have arder'd my Coach to the 
Door: So there's no great Danger of Death this baut, 
Tam. 

Y. F. Tm very glad of it. 

L. F. afide.) That I beljeve's a Lye. Prithee Tam, 
tell me one thing : Did not your Heart cut a Caper up 
X | to 


[ 7 K Why do you think it ho? 


- Virtue in Dunger. 
to your Mauth, * N e e 
Bady ? 


TL. F. Becauſe I remember mine did ſo, mh That 
my Father was ſhat thro the Head. GL 2d 

T. F. It then did very Hl. _ . 2 

L. F. Prithee, why o ? 

Y. F. Becauſe he us d you very well. 

L. F. Well ?— naw ſtrike me dumb, he ſtaryd me. 
He has let me want a Thauſand Women for wanit of A 
Thauſand Paund. | 

Y. F. Then he kindred you from makin a great ma- 
ny ill Bargains 3 for I think no Woman 15 9025 Money, 
chat will take Money. 

2a F. If I were a younger Brother, "I One think fo 


wes F. Why, is it poſſible you can vals a Wand 
that's to be bought? 

L. F. Prithee, why not as well as Pad- Nag? 

. F. Becauſe a Woman has a Heart to res of a 
Horſe has none. 

L. F. Look you, Tam, of all tinds Ot bilaig $0.4 
Woman, I have an Averſion to her Heart; Far when 
once a Woman has given you her Heart-— you can 
never get rid of the reſt of her Bady. | 
T. F. This is ſtrange Doctrine: Bue pray in your 
Amours how is it with your own Heart? 

L. F. Why, my Heart in my Absenden 
—— my Heart aut of my Amours ; a la glace. My Ba- 
dy, Tam, is a Watch; and my Heart is the Pendulum to 
it; whilſt the Finger runs raund to every Hour in the 


Circle, that ſtill beats the ſame time. 


Y. F. Then you are ſeldom much in love? 
ur AY —_ an en Phu 1 
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F. Why then did you make all this Buſtle about 
Amanda ? 

TL. F. Becauſe ſhe was -a Woman of an infolent Vir. 


r myſelſ piqu'd in Honour to debauch 


Y. F. Very well. Lau. Here's a rare Fellow lor 
| you, to have the ſpending of Five Thouland Pounds 

a- year. But now for my Buſineſs with him. . [7s 
L. Fop.] Brother, tho I know to talk to you of Buſineſs 
| (clpecially of Money) is a Theme not quite ſo entertaining 
to you as that of che Ladies, my Neceſſities are ſuch, 1 
hope you'll have patience to hear me. 

L. F. The greatneſs of your Neceſſities, "Tam, is the 
worſt Argument in the World for your being patiently 
heard. I do believe you are going to make me a very 
good Speech, but, ſtrike me dumb, it has the worſt be- 
ginning af any Speech I have heard this Twelvemonth. 
Y. F. I'm very ſorry you think fo. 


L. F. I do believe thon art. But come, let's know | 


thy Afﬀairs quickly; for 't tis a Et Play, aud 4 ſhall 
be fo rumpled and ſqueezed with prefimg thro}, the 
Crawd,ito"-get to my Servant, mne Women ee 
have lain all Night in my Coaths. 

VE Why then (that I may not be the Author af 0 
great a Misfortune) my Cale in a word isthis. 


Tie eee Ee ee my. Toes hav dn och 


exceeded the wretched Income of my Annuity, that 1 
have been forced to mortgage it for Five Hundred 
Pounds, which is ſpent; ſo that unleſs you ate ſo kind 
to aſſiſt me in redeeming it, I — bes 
take a Purſe. . 

L. F. Why, Faith, . Baan Add 
the thing, I do think taking a Purſe the beſt Remedy 


in the World; for if yon ſucceed, you are relie v d that 


8 3 you are reliev'd tother. | 
4 


N. 


x 
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HN Pin glad toſes you ave in Þ pleaſing 8 "ra 
I hope 1 ſhall find the Effects ont. M$ $7 ont * 

L. F. Why, do you then eln binde a reaſonable ; 
thing I ſhou'd give you Five Hundred Paunds?? 

J F I do not ask it as a; Due, man La Gilg 
to receive it 23'2 FU. t 3087 

T. Z. Thau art e e e 3 ſtrike 
me ne ſpeechleſß But theſe are damn'd times to give Mo- 
ney in, Taxes are ſo great, Repairs ſo exorbitant, Te- 
nants ſuch Rogues, and Perriwigs ſo dear, that the De- 
vil take me, I am reducdi to. that extremity in my Caſh, 

I have been farcic to retrench in that one Article of tweet | 
Pawder, till I have braught it dawn to Five > Guineas a 
Manth. Naw judge, Lam, Whether 1 Tan vn * 
fire hundred Paunds. oe 

＋ F. If yon camt, 1 maſt fare, TY u | 
Damn bim. | 

L. F. All T can fay is you fold hare been a better - 
Hausband. 1 

7. T "Ootis, if you can't live upon 7 ALPS - 
year, how do you think I ſhou'd det upon two hundred? 

L. F. Dont be in 4 Paſſion, Tam ; far Paſſion, is, the 
moſt unbecoming thing in the Worſd to the Face: 

Look you, I don't love to ſay any thing to you o | 
make you melancholy ; büt upon this occaſion I.mult take 
leave ta put you in mind, that a Running Horſe does re- 
quire more Attendance than à Coach- Ha, Nature has 


made ſome difference *twixt you and I. | 

TY. F. Yes, ihe ts made you aller. Laine 

take her. 7 l AS 
L. F. l "Row. 2 | Fray 


e Why, what is there elſe? 8 a 
1 Kerr e „- 


— ene A 
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Y. F. Why, thou Eſſenee · Bottle, thou Musk - Cat, doſt 
thou then think thou haſt any mee 
Wr ee 1 

＋ E Now, Wel thark great and powerſal, thouant 
. Prince of. Comme, 

IL. F. Sit» Lam praud of being x the Head of f 
— a Party. 

N Vin nothing then. provoke be Dns, 
L. E nn Tam, you know I have abvays taken 
vou ſor a mighty dull Fellow, and here is one of the 
fooliſheſt Plats broke out, that I have ſeen a long time. 
Your Paverty makes your Life ſo burdenſome to you, you 
would provoke me to a Quarrel, in hopes either to ſlip 
thro my Lungs into my Eſtate, or to get yourſelf run 
thro the Guts, to put an End to your Pain. But I will 
Aiiappoint you in bath your Deſigns ; far with the 
_ Temper of a Philaſapher, and the Diſcretion of a 

U will $0. 90-the Play with my. e 

f ! en e 

1. F. 80 Farewel, Snuff Bax, | | 
Jorg ! 1 is VWs 

+ | Enter Lom. eee 


F. Baer Ne rah ; e E 
en ing « Pil as purg d off all my Scruples. 

To. Then my Hearts at eaſe again: For I have 

been in a hmentable Fright, Sir, ever finee your Con- 
ſcience had the Impudenae to intrude into your Com- 


Pany. 

IT. F. Be at peace; A ts rio more: My 
Brother has given # a wrivig by the Noſe," an 1 have 
kick'd it down Stairs. So run away to the Hu get the 


: Horles 


a  PY 
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Horſes ready quickly; and beit ten eee, 
without a Moment's Delay. 
Lo. Then; Bir, you arogoing ina bos the Fortune, 
Y. F. Tam: away; fly, Lory. Feine dach a) :* 
Ls. Fi MPI TOI I'm upon the Wing 


already. im 5d * Lern 1 1 2 
| __ ee OS 5 11 . 
en 15/5 yu; +1 a Anne 
he SCENE a Garden... oth 
ek ITY Enter Loveleſs and Sowa. | 
ou Le. 1 within? l 
a Ser. No, Sir, he br ben gn mt hl ht 
il gg erf weh Amen, "py 1 
the -710M9U & e u 1 N 4 ae en 05 11 11 11 
8 Sure Fate has yet ſome Nuſimeſo to he dene 1 
| Before Amanda's Heart and mine muſt reſi ; 6755 I $2. 
22 FE r 


Which chrong the World, Aan Ai "a1 a N 

0 Shou'd ſhe pick out fo her Companion . niupaly 664-20 

The only” one on Barth, N Nia, mrs wan 
Whom Nature has endow'd for ber undoing ! 24 

* Undoing was't, PH Whothall nee 

8 1s hot her Empire d) Am I not heßw / 
Did fhe not reſeue me, à groveling Slave, 1 25 X 


we When chain and band by tha black Tymas Vine, | 
"I  ThWewd in his vileſt Drudger px: 11 oat 4 
| Did ſhe not ranſom me, and ſat ane” free ? 
: Nay more: 13971 28.21 1130? Na ——t to wo „ 
. . m Follies ſu,kků 21220 a * 25 as 
{turd Qelpicable! Reggar, M. P 1% 
bh pune. payer, nog N 
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Give me herſelf, and all that dhe poflelt 2; „, envy bi 
Without a Thought of more Retun, of lv 


Thanachat a poor repenting Hear might nale 1 
Han't ſhe done this? And if ſhe has, 


AmT not rng bound o hr bur hi. at 


To love her Why, do I not love her then? 
By Earth and Heaven I do. "& Beal 


Nay; I have Demonſtration that Ido ;.--- .- ns IN 


For I would ſacrifice my Life to ſerpe her. we MW 


vet hold if laying down my Liſe T 


Be Demonſtration of any Love, - , . Witt 

What is't I fed] in favour of Berinthia ? + 

For ſhow'd ſhe be. in danger, methinks, I could incline 
To risk it for her Service too; mp Ido nat love ber. 


— he — 1 


What 1 wou'd do for one, OTE, 4 
And if I'd do as much for.tVother : it there is Demon- 
ſtration of my —— * uſt 2 
find Tm very much her; Friend. | 

——— Yet let me ask myſelf ee — | 


 Whence ſprings this mighty COS YO: 


For our Acquaintance-is of later Datmee.. 

Now Friendſhips faid to be a Flant oftedionGrovnhy 
its Root compos d of tendet Fibres, nice in their Taſte; 
cautious in fpreading, check d with the leaſt, Corruption 
in the Soil; long ere it take, and longer ſtill ere it ap- 
pear to do ſo: whilſt mine is in a Moment ſhot fo high, 


and fix d ſo faſt, it ſeems beyond the Power of Storms 


to ſhake it. I doubt it the, woo faſt. 1d 1:1 Mane 


Eurer Berinthia. ace on 51 N 

— Ha, ſhe here "= Nay, then take heed, my Hearty 
there are Dangers towarde. 11 
Ber. What wakes you Sal ibn Bir ib 


not ill. ö | . * -- «i 
du ach 


44 


Virut in Dass On 
viecher Ins o 


Lou, I was debating, Madars, 
not; and that was it which made me · ioo O thaughtſul i 
Ber. Is it then fo hard a Matter to decide?: I rhought all 
people had been acquainged with their on Bodies; tho 
their own, Minds. T1 want Wrds Lf: 


7 Ee. Mur f . ir che Pidemper, I fypeR, .be: in dhe 


"Mind 2 > ab T5442] en N 


N Ber. Why, then, I'u, undertake. to. Fraſcribe y 
ure, 8 EF em idr wo e Loni 1 
Loewe. Alas, you undertake you not what,....c7 u 
Fer. So far at leaſt W ws to be rf Nücian. 
Lov. Nay, I'll allow. yon. el ther | For I have 
reaſtit 80 e W 
you wou'd increaſe my Diſtemp er 
Ber. Perhaps: 1 might have Reaſons ume 0 
not to be too quick in your Cure ] but a. ef | 
might find ways to give you-often-Eaſe,” Gir. 
Lev. Were I but lure of, (nt, Id wee ly uy b 
beſare. bb. * 
Ber. Whether you are furs of or wo, has Ki 
„ 
Low, , % A Very 3 one. . : e Bun 43 N 
Li You mightbetray my, Diflemp e Te 
Ber, And N N Nt » 29» 
Ee. Will you then keep my Secret * 725 
Ber. I with if it dendwburſt ms; | e 


. 
- 


own, 2 g — + . . * 
Ber. By Man then 2 e 3 10 2 * 


1 w ) } 4 4+ | 

* 4 4 1 '4 _ . 

alt? 7 | . - 0 2 * 
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Lev. Pm ſatiaſy d. Now hear Symptoms, an 
ginemeyour gabe Tho i werd 2 
When das my Chanee to ſee you at the Play, 

A randem Glance you threw, at firſt alarmd me, | © 
I con'd not turn my ee ere Dinger une 
1 gar d upon you, till you ot again, | 

And then my Fears came on me. oh, ha 
My Heart began to pant, iy Linda to'tremble, 2 
My Blood grew thin, my Pulſe beat uick, . "hi 
My Eyes gtew hot and dim, and all t 1 
Shook th Apptehenfio t 4 
"T's unde, Tome mal Recruits df. Weds 


My Mantood brought to my Afifiance, | 
10 by a I made a Stand a While, | 
found at laft;your Arrows flew. ſo:thick, d „n 300 
fe) ou'd not fail to p Pierce ME y9Di 1d 
So. heb] s 61. ode ile ont 204-1 21677-4798 
An fled for welter to Amanda's Arms, i 417. 9305% 


What think you, of theſe, Symptoms, pray Þ * nk 
Ber. Feveriſh every one of em TH 
But what Relief pray did your Wife afford you 
Lov. Why, inſtantly ſhe let me Blood, hk for the 
| preſent; much aſſuag d: my Flame. But when Law you, 
out it burſt again, and rag d with greater Fury khan be- 
fore. Nay, ſinee you now-ꝗ appear, tis ſo inereas d, that 
in a Moment, if you do not help me, 1 ſhall, vchilſt you 
look on, conſume to Aſhes. [ Taking bold of her Hand. 
Ber. breaking from him.) O Lard, let me go: "Tis the 
Plague, and we ſhall all be infefted. «< ,,-, 
Low. catching her in his Arms, and Alte her] Then 


| we'll die together, my charmiag Angel. 7 83s. 


Ber. U Ged=— the Devil's, in you, / 1511 Las av 
Lord, let me go, here's owe ben coming; A all 
Enter Servant.” 


cv. Sir, my Lady's come home, and defires to ſpeak 
with you z She's in in her Chamber, Lu. 


and 


ne: 
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Lou. Tell her I'm coming. Exit rv. 
To Ber. Bat Anfors 700 one Ch of Nedar more to 

drink her Health. _ Mr 
Ber. Stand off, or 1 38 1 


Lows kiſſing ber.] In matters of Love, # Veen, 
u 


Ber. Um 
Enter Worchy⸗ v4 «wt 
Wor. Ha! What's here? my dd: Aided, and {0 
cloſe, 8 T- l 0 e, the Uni- 


- 


* 


verſe. Aal BL —— 


* [Exit een . 
With all my N eats, oF that the Devil lv oe * 

In Hell may take me, if ever .I was better least in 
My Life This Man has bewitch'd me, that's ternal. 
Sighing.)] Well, I am condemn ts by; Nerd 


ven, I feel 11 au „ 
Myſelf each moment more and eee my 
Execution. Nay, to that degree, 1 perceive E have 


The leaſt fear of Dying. No, I find, let the |. 
Baths: 9, EIN. . 


Suffer with more Refolation than a Woman. ; 
Well, I never had but one Intrigue yet: END 2971 
But I conſeſs I long to have anorher, 7 

Pray Heaven it end as the firſt did tho, _ 4 2501 


That we may both grow weary at a time: 
W o we. ee 
| then. 


** 1 


Eater Worthy. ET 8 
War. afide.] This dre iy, Leg a 


Poe That Gentlewoman there is 

Fool z fo I ſhall be able to make her Wy 
gereſt, © [7 Br] Yu Sn, Kata, . | 
* > - a - 


F 


n — r 

Be No better than I ud to have, I ſuppoſe. 
Wer. A little more Blood in your Chen 
Ber. The Weather's hot: | 
Wir. If it were not, a Woman may have « Colour, 
Ber. What do you mean by that?: =o 
Wor. Nothing. % — A 
Ber. n 
"alle ['You'lt never leave n e n 


TW 


War. Patting his Finger fo bit. No of ]. You'll never 
jenns_ Fe: ! - od O14 

Ber. Well, I can't imagine ho you drive at.. Pray 
tell me what you mean ? | 

Por. n irs the ane. 

Bes. I cant: M. LI 

bbb e e 

E. kee wrong: | Lag I - i514 

Ber. Plha-!-either tell, or leticalove.”. ng Won 


Wor. Nay, rather than let it alone, 1 och l Bit 


firſt J muſt; put you in mind, that after what has paſt 
'ewixt you a len Wr ne 
tween us. 


Ber. Why, what cee do ys hide i 1 0 of 


none. 
War. Ves, there 22.608; one i vs bid a 
and · other you wou'd hide from me. You are fond. oſ 


Leuali, which 1 have diſcover ; and I am fond of 


his Wife. _—— P \ FRE 
Ber, Which I have diſcover, __ ” ..., - 
_ Wor. Vety well, now I confels your Dikowes robe 
: What do you f) to, mine? 


_ Bir. Why, L. ene you'd fre Ne en 


**. 


+ 22 
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falſe, ifT thought you were Fool enough to believe me. 
Wer. Now am I almoſt in Love with you again: Nay, 
I don't know but I might be quite ſo, had 1 made oe 
hor Campaign with Amanda. Therefore, if you find 
twou'd tickle your Vanity, to br] me don ner more 
to IO Lure, cen help me. quic ply to diſpatch her Buſi- 
neſs, that 1 may have nothing elle to do, bun to api 
myſelf to yours, 5 * 
Ber. Do you then think, Sir, I a a am od, engagh to be 
a Bawd ? N 
Mor. No, but 7 w 
Ber. To do what? . is ie __ 
Wor. To hoodwink Amanda with 3 Gallant, 1 he 
mayn 't ſee who is her Husband's Miſtreſs. 
Fer. afide.) He has reaſdn © The Hints a'g6od obe. 
mor. Well, Madam, what think you on't ? -__ 
Ber. I think you are ſo much a deeper aka is 
theſe Aﬀairs than I am, that I ought | to have a Very e 
regard to your Advice. 7 125285 brad 
Mor. Then give me leave to put you in mand, that the 
moſt eaſy, ſafe, and pleaſant Situation for. your own A- 
mour, is the Houle in which, you nOW ATE z. PIOYA 
keep Amanda from any fort of Sulpicion. Thatthe way 
to do that, is. to engage her in an Intrigue. gf het own, 
making yourſelf her Confident. And the way to bring 
ber to rigs is to make her j 
a wrong, place 3. which dhe more Vn fomenty the. 1 
you'll be ſuſpetted. This is my Scheme, in ſhorts whi 
if you follow as you... ſhou'd do (my dear Bermmthig) we 
may all four paſs the Winter very pleaſantiy : | 
Ber, Well, I cau'd be glad to have — Su to 


anſwer for but my own. But where. there is 4 nec. - 


t — n eee e 
Mor. Right, Tawny 7, on chere is ameceſſity... 
Cuuiſtian is bound to help his Neighbour. S0, good Be- 


66 ThRELarsu; dr, 
-rinthia, loſe no time, but let us begin the Dance as faft 


as We can, 

Ber. Not till the Fiddles are in tune, pray Sir. Yout 
Lady's Strings will be very apt to fly, I can tell yon that» 
i they are wound up too haſtily. But if you n pa- 
tience to ckrew em to à pitch by degrees, 2 : don't doubt 
but ſhe may endure to be play*d upon. 

Wer. Ay, and will make admirable Muſick too, or 
Tm miſtaken ; but have you had no privzte Cloſet Dif 
courſe with her yet about Males and Females, and. ſo t. 
Forth, which may give you hopes in her Conktitution 2 u 
for I know her Morals are the Devil againſt us f 

Ber. I have had fo much Diſcourſe. with 4% that I a: 
believe: were ſhe once cur'd of her fondneſs to her Hul- I a: 
band, the Fortreſs of her Virtue wou'd, not be ſo im- ¶ al 
pregnable as ſhe ſanſies. er 
i. What ! the runs, TI warrant you, into that com: * 
mon Miſtake of fond Wives, who conclude themſelve; Ml © 
virtuous, , becauſe they can refuſe a Man they don't like, 
when they have got one they do. 1 Jr 
Ber. True, and theref ore T thivk tis a preſumptuou yo 
thing in a Woman to aſſume the Name of Virtuous, 
till the bas hearty hated her Husband, and been ſoundi/ I Pr. 
in love with ſomebody elſe; Whom, if the has with. 
| Rood—then—— much good may it do herr. 
Mo,. Well, ſo much for her Virtue. Now, one word 
of her Inelinations, and every one to their Poſt. W 
Opinion do you fund Me has of me? Ie, 
Ber. What yon c. wih! "he thinks yl Badge. 2 
and diſcreet. 4 
© Wir. Good; that's chinking half Sen oer On#Tid her 
more brings us into Port. A B 

Ber. Perhaps it AY, tho  fillremembe; —.— your 
ee e 4e 1 * A 
*d©\ LOWE 9 171 10 ba 10 1 Fa). 22 baſe 
a " 
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Wor. a but I don't queſtion J hall get 
well over it, by the help of ſuch a Pilot. | 
* Ber. You may depend upon your Pilot, ſhe'll do the 
„ beſt ſhe can; fo weithin deen ts our as 
a. you pleaſe,” +7 
bt Mor. I'm Ade Soil already; Abin. u. 
| Ber. nn * 22s " | 
or Fol. 13.34 *. 4 \ 
Ny So, here's fine Work: What « Buliid le PW 
ſo taken? l'm a very pretty Gentlewoman truly; but there 
n ? was no avoiding it: Het have raid me, it 1 had re- 
| ſus d him. Beſides, F ith, 1 begin do fg where may be 
* V 
ſul. as one's own. This | is certain, It exerciſes almoſt 
im- all the ettertaining Faculties of ® Woman: For there's 


| employment for Hypottify, Inveation, ous Fer. 
om: Miſchief, and Lying, By 


ke | Bay Adina ie es ER ai 
mn If you! pleaſe; Madam, only to ſay, 


uo you'll have me buy em or not. n 33 W. 


Aman. Ves, no, pole 7 Lea 4 war you to: 
Prithee leave, e. 


W. 1 have done tre, Wim, 
Ber. What in the Name of Fouts the matter: with 

you 4 NOIR u. 50-4 4d H.L7 34% 
| Aman The matter, Berinthia, 1 Ne ahnak hae ra 
0 Phagu d to death. e bt 155. 
Ame Ber. Whio is it that plagues yon "Ren 


| Amun. Who do you Fink tows plague wie, bot 

Tide her Husband ? 

Ber. O bo, is it come to that ? We ſhall have you win 

yourſelf a Widow by and b)). li 

Anian. Wodd 1 were any thing bar whe eh 

baſe wht Man, after what 1 have dons lf him, 
to 


68 The- Ria SE; er, 
to uſe me thus E 

Ber. What, he has. been eig now, In warrant 
WE: 157 | 
- » Aman. Yes, eben Ol 
Ber. And fo you are jealous ? 7s that all? | 
Annan. That's all! Is Jealouſy then nothing? 

Ber. It ſhou'd be nothing, if I were in your Caſe. 

Aman, Why, what wou'd you do ? | 
Ber. I'd cure myſelf. 5 
Aman. How ? 
| Ber. Let Blood in the fond Vein 1 Care He for wy 
Husband, as he did for me. + 

Aman. That uon not flop hia Cre. 

Ber. Nor nothing elle, when the Wind's in the warm 
Corner. Look you, Amanda, you may build Caſtles in 
the Air, and . and fret, and grow thin and lean, 
and pale and dh if you pleaſe. But 1 tell-you, no 
Man worth having is true to his Wife, or can be true to 
his Wife, or ever Was, or ever will beſo. ' 

Aman. Do.you then nn tome f fn 
Lal but falpe Hm. 

Ber. Think ſo! 1e he's fo. 7 

" Aman, Is it poſlible ? o 

Ber. Don't preſs me then to name Nomes 3 "i, that [ 
have warn 1 won't do. 

- Aman. Well, I nk; bur fot me know all you's 
without 1 
Ber. N r e 
man's dying of the Pip ; and 1 hope you'll pluck up your 
Spirits, and ſhew upon occaſion, you | can be as good 4 
Wiſe as the beſt of em. 

Aman. Well, what a Woman can le Til endgevour. 

" Ber. O, a Woman can do a great deal, if once ſhe 
{ts her mind to it. Therefore pray dont Rand trifling 
apy, longer, and * yourſelf with this and ths 


Us 
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and your Love and your Virus, and I know: not-what: 
But reſolve. to hold up your. Head, get a tiptoe, and look 
over them all; for to my certain knowledge your Hus. 
band is a pickeering elſewhere; __ | * ee 
Aman, You are ſure ont?! & MI 
Ber, Polnively he fell in love at the Fay. 1 
is Right, the very ſam 4, dae know the ugly 


£ 


thing ? "led" Ft 1098 

Be Ves, 1 know ber well eyugh ; but lber eh 

ugly thing neither. ene 
Aman. Is ſhe very handſome 7 e e 


Bir. Troly I chink ©. 
Aman. Hey ho. 


th, 4 p 
—_— wo „ DN 


Fug A r 7 yt 
rm Ber, What do on ſigh for now? 141 27 Wu 4 od © 


1 Ber. 4] Only the Pangs A a tn L. 
g boar of her Loves Heaven ſend - her a ck Pon, 


no 
„Im ſure ſhe has a Midwife. | 1 ** 
+ þ Aman. Im 2 muſt go to.my Chamber mbers,,. in 
. Pear Aeg. ee FELT 
. Ber, . e e 2 4 
4 
ca | 
a 1 80 
9 WM CEN E. by cen, e, 
ha - Fntir Your Faſhion and Tory.” 94 
* 7 F. ©, here's our N 2K. Lory, if we Hangs 
; tinto poſſeſſion t, methinks, the. Seat of our 
A Famfly fl. like Nenb's Ark, as if the chief part on't 


d were defign'd for the Fon of the Air, a aid the Beaſts of 
OY the Field, | . 


70 The RRLAPTLE; or, 
Lo. Pray, Sir, don't let your Head run upon the Or. 
ders of building here; get but the Heireſs, let the Devil 
take the Houſe. 
Y. F. Get but the Houſe, let the Devil take the Heirefs, 
I fay; at leaſt if ſhe be as old Coupler deſcribes her. But | © 
| come, we have no time to ſquander. Knock at the Door. 
| [Lory knocks twvo or "three times.) What the Devil, have 
they got no Ears in this Houſe ? Knock harder, 
= Lo. I Gad, Sir, this will prove ſome inchanted Caftle ; 1 I 
| we "halt have the Giant come out by and by with his 
Club, and beat our Braingbut. { Kniocks again. 
Y. F. Huſh ; they come. | : Y 
From within.) Who is there ? 
Lo. Open the Door and ſee: 5 that your | Country 
Breeding ? 
- Within. Ay bat two Words to Bargain: Lumen, is 
the Blunderbuſs primdꝰ | 
Y. F. 'Oons, give em good Words, Lays we all Þe 
ſhot here a Fortune-catching. - 
Lo. I gad, Sir, I think y'are in the right ort. Ho, 
Mr: What &'ye-call-um. [Servant appears at the k 
Window with a / 1 — what's yare I : 
Buſineſs? ky 
ne 
thi 


= A 


Wo Nothing, Sir, but to wait upon Sir Tunbelly, 
with your leave, 

' Ser. To weat upon Sir Tunbelly? Why, you'll find 
that's juſt as Sir Tunbellh pleaſes. "IE 

Y. F. But will you do me the Favour, Sir, to know do 
whether Sir Tunbelly pleaſes or not ? mw 

Ser. Why, look you, do yon ſee, with good Words gre 
much may be done, Ralph, go thy weas, and ask Sir Pla 
"Tuabelly if he pleaſes to be waited upon. Apd, den fic 
Hear? Call to Nurſe, that ſhe may lock, up Mis. Han. a 
be ſore the Geat's open. — 


F. Dye hear that, Loy? = F ie i 
2 WE Ts. N. 
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Le, Ay Sr, Ty difficult 
ont. mY Homes that Raga po Cn a t 50 
to ſetch Milk out of the Gunroom. 


V. F. Tl warrant thee all will go well Sx the Do 
opens. ' 0 1 ILL 

Enter Sir Tunbelly, with his roo. Lead. 4 
Guns, Clubs, P itchforks, Soythes, Kc. 12 MN 
0. e e e Ou, 8 0 
Lord, we are both dead Men. 

Y. F. Take heed, Fool, thy Fear will Wr 1001 

Lo. My Fear, Sir, Sdeath, Sir, I fear nothing. 2 
Wou'd I were well up to the Chin in a Hor ſe- nd. 

Sir Tan. Who is it here has any BuſineG with me? 

r. E. Sir, *tis 1, if your Name bg Sir Tunbelly Clunyey, 

Sir Tun, Sir, my Name is Sir Tunbelly Clumfey, whey 
ther you have any Buſineſs with me or not. So you ſee 
I am not aſham'd of my Name nur my Fee 
neither. 

V. E. Sir, you have no cauſe, that I know of... 1 

Sir Tun. Sir, if you have no cauſe neither, Idefire to 
know who you are; for till I know. your, Name, I 
ſhall not ask you to come into my. Houſe, and when IT 
e to four I don't t ask you 
neither. 

Y. F. | giving him a Letter] Sir, I hope you'll fing 
this Letter an Authentick Paſſport. — —_ 

Sir Jan. Cod's my life, I ask | your Lordfhip's Par- 
don ten thouſand times. [To his Servant.] Here, 
run in a- doors 5 7 Get a Scotch-Coal Fire in 
great Par boqr; ſet all the 1 ee in their 
ade Se raſs ut, ang] be fure 

Laurel, run. Soo: V. 
rab a T ak ybur Dan pardon. 


[7 * Servants.) And do you here, run away o 
Nurſe, bid ber let Mifs Hojden Icoſe again, and if it 
Ve 


SJ, 


"Xx 
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was not ſhifting Dey, lt het put on a clean Tucker, 
quick. [Exeunt Servants  confuſedh. 
70 V. Faſh.] I hope your Honour will excuſe the diſ- 
order of my amily, we are not usd to receive Men of 
your Lordſhip's great Quality every day; pray Where 
are your Coaches, and Servants, *'my Lord ? | 
F. Sir, that I might give you and your fair Daugh- 
ter a proof how impatient I am to be nearer a-kin to 
you, I left my Equipage to follow me, and © came away 
Poſt with only one Servant. EP UL 

Sir Tun. Vour Lordſhip does me too much Honour. 
Tt was expoſing your Perſon to too much Fatigue and 
Danger, I proteſt it was; but my Daughter ſhall en- 
deavour to make you what amends ſhe” can; and tho 1 
fay it, chat ſhou'd not ſay it Hoydert has Charms. 

. F. Sir, I am not à Stranger to them, tho I am to 
her.” Common Fame has done her Jaſtice. * 

Sir Tun. My Lord, I am common Fame's very | grate 
ful humble Servant. My Lord my Girl's young ; 
Heyden is young, my Lord; but this 1 mot ſay for her, 
What ne wants in Art, ſhe has by Natufe; what ſhe 
wants in Experience, ſhe has in Breeding 3 and what's 
wanting in her Age, is made good” in her Conſtitution. 


1 pray, my Lord, walk in: pray 2 Lord, Walk 


1 F. Sir, I wait vpon you, : : x LB. 
Mi, Hoyden 5 
Sure never no body Was, und as J am. I I wel) 
Worth what other Girls do, for all they think to make 
a Fool of me: It's well I have a and, a coming, 
or 1-cod, I'd marry the Baker, I wou ſo. No body 
can knock at the Gate, but preſently I muſt be lockt up; 
and here's the young Greyhound Bitch can run, looſe 


about the Houſe al the day bog, dhe can; tis yery 
* Nurſe 


— e 
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Nourſe without, opening the Door. 
" Mi Hyda, Miſs, Mifs,. Miſs ; Miſs Hoyden, 
7.1 Enter Nurſe. bt 

15. Well, T make ſuch a Noiſe for, bal 
What do you din a body's Ears for ? Can't one be at 
quiet for you ? 

Nurſe. What do I din your Ears for ? Here's ne come 
will din your Ears for you. by ga A 

Mi. What care I who's come 8 
comes, nor who ben as long as I muſt be lockt up like 
the Ale-Cellar. 

Nurſe. That, Mis, u b fear you bond be drank 
before you are ripe. 

Mi. O, don't you trouble. your Head about that ; 
Tm as ripe as you, tho not ſo mellow). 

- Nurſe. Very well; now 1 have a good mind to lock 
you up again, e 

Miſi. My Lord ! Why is my Husband come: 

Nurſe. Yes marry is he, and 6 moat: ok the ; 

Miſs. [hugging Nurſe.) O my dear Nurſe, forgive me 
this once, and I'll: never miſuſe you again; no, if I do, 
you- ſhall give me three thumps on the Back, and a great 
pinch by the Cheek. 

Nurſe. Ah the poor thing, * melts ; it's as 
full of Good-Nature, as an Egg's full of Meat. 

M/s. But, my dear Nurſe, don't lie now; is he come 
by your troth ? ; 

Nurſe. Yes, by my truly, is he. 

M. O Lord! I'll go and put on my lac'd Smock, 
tho Tm whipt till the Blood run down my Heels fort. 


73 


[Exit running, 
Nurſe. E the Lord ſuccour thee, how thou art 
delighted ? Exit after her. 


D Enter 
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Enter Sir Tunbelly, and Young Faſhion. * 4 Servant , 

© eavith Wine, © 

Sir Tun. My Lord, Tm E if che Honour to ſee 
your Lordſhip within my Doors. and I humbly crave . 
leave to bid you welcome in a Cup of Sack Wine. | 

Y. F. Sir, to your Daughter's Health. - [ Drinks. 
Sir Tun. Ah poor Girl, ſhell be ſcar'd out of her Wits 

on her Wedding Night; for, honeſtly ſpeaking,” ſhe does 
not know a Man fro erer _—_ n and 

his Breeches. | | | 

7. F. Sir, I dort ande ſhe 5 a virtuous Edacaiion,: 
which, with the reſt af her Merit, makes me long to ſee 
her mine. I wiſh you wou d diſpenſe with the Canonical 
Hour, and let it be this very Night. 

Sir Tun. O not ſo ſoon neither; that's ſhooting my 
Girl before you bid her ſtand. No, give her fair warn-. 
ing, well ſign and ſeal to-night if you pleaſe 5 and 
this Day 34. ee let the Jade look to her 
Quarters. 

7. F. This ai Why, vials oh take 
me for a Ghoſt, Sir? Sliſe, Sir, m made of Fleſh and 
Blood, and Bones and Sinews, and can no more live 3 
Week without your 2 than I en a Month 0 
with her. | b LA lde. 

Sir Tun. Oh, I'll warrant you, my Hero; — Mes 
are hot, I know, but they don't boil over at that küte, N 
neither ; beſides my Wench's Wedding Gown i is not come I 
home yet. pl 

Y. F. O no matter, 'Sir, Pl take her in her. Shift. 
CAlide.] A Pox of this old Fellow, he'll delay the Buz N 
ſineſs till my damn'd Star finds me out, and diſcovers me, | 

| Jo Sir Tun.] Pray, Sir, let it be done without e 

= twill fave Money. || yo 

| Sir Tun. * — Save Money when Hoyden' Sf br 
| to be marry d? Udſwoons Fil give my Wench a Wed- 
| ding- 
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ding- Dinner, tho I go to grab with the King of His 
fort, and ſuch a Dinner it ſhall be, as is not to be 
cooled in the poaching of an Egg. Therefore, ; my 
Noble Lord, have a little Patience, we'll. go and look 
over our Deeds and Settlements immediately ; and as 
ſor your Bride, tho you may be ſharp-ſet_ before ſhe*, 
quite ready, Dll. engage for my Girl, ſhe ſtays your 
Stomach ak laſt. | xeunt. 


THAN, bis the Td A. 


Enter Miſe Hoyden and Nurſe.” Sou 
ELL Miss, how do you ike your Hub 
band that is to be? 

Mis. O Lord, Nurſe, I'm ſo overjoy d, Ian fear 
contain myſelf. 

Nerſe. © bit you muſt have 4 care of bulls 409 

fond ; for Alen now. a-days hate a Woman that! loves 
em. 
Miſs. Love him! Why do you think 1 * hw, 
Nurſe ?' 1 Cod I wou'd not care if he were hang d, fo 
I were but once married to him No that which 
pleaſes me, is to think what Work I'll make when I get 
to London ; ü e Fear Loos aps 
Nurſe, I Cod Pl! fant it with the beſt of em 

Nurſe. Look, look, if his Honour be not 2 coming 
again to you ; now if I were ſure you woy'd behave 
yourſelf handſomely, and not diſgrace, me that have 
brought you up, T'd leave you alone together. 

D 2 | 


Nurſe X 


Miſe 


— 
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, "0. That's my 'belt Nurſe, do as you wou'd be 
done by ; truſt us together this once, and if I don't ſhew 
my Breeding from the Head to the Foot of me, may I 
be twice married, and die a Maid, 
Nurſe: Well, this once Tl venture you; but if you 


7 


diſparage me: X 
Mijs. Never feat, Tü thew him my Pars, Tl wartant 
him. [Bait Nurſe. 


Sela. 1 
Theſe old Women ©: are wiſe when they 5 a poor 
Girl in their Clutches ; but ere it bong, TAR: know 


3 aper as well as the beſt of 


Eo Enter. Voung Faſhion.” *. | 
LF one Matos... Mohan Pm „ 

alone; for 1 have“ ſomethifig of Importance to | to 
you about. 5 — 

Miſs. Sir, (my Lord, I meant). you may ſpeak to 
me about what FOR pleaſe, 1 hall give you. a civil ang] 
ſwer. / 
T. F. You give me ale a one, it encourages 
me to tell you in few Words, what I think both for your 
Intereſt and mine. Your Father, I ſuppoſe you know, 
has refolv'd to make me happy in being your Husband, 
and I hope 1 may depend 1 to perſorm 
what he deſires. 

V. Sir; I never diſobey my Father in any thing bur 
eating of green Gooſeberries. 

T. F. 80 good a Daughter muſt needs be an admira- 
ble Wife ; I am therefore impatient till are mine, 
and hope you will ſo far conſider the Violence of my 
er that you won't have the Cruelty to deſer my 
Happineſs, {long as your Father deſigns it. Ra 
Miß. Pray, my Lord, how long is that? 
"6 Madam, a thouſand Year a whole Week. 


I . 1. 


80, Matters go ſwimmingly; this is à rare Girt;"1 


Virtue in Danger: 

Miſe. A Weck why 1 '< CLIN. 
that time. 

Y. F. And I an old Man, which you'll find 2 
Misfortune than tother. 

Miß. Why I thought it was n 
Morning, as ſoon as I was. up; I'm bare Nurſe told me 
ſo. 

1 F. And it ſhall be to-morrow Morning fil. if 
you'll conſent. 

Mi. If Pl! conſent ! Why I tg Tome © they 
you as my Husband. 

. Tat when ws are married ; 1 then, In 
to obey you. 

Miſs. Se denim whe bad irs the 
ſame thing: I'll obey you now, and when we are mar 
ried, you ſhall obey me. | 

Y. F. With'all my heart ; but I doubt we — 1 


Nurſe on our ſide, n en LR W 


Chaplain. 


* 


32 r eden 


better than he loves his Pulpit, mne 
preaching to her by his good WillIl. 


＋. F. Why chen, my dear little Bedſellow, if you 


call her hither, we'll try to perſuade her preſently. 


NM. O Lord, I can tell JEET ACA LEI perſuade 


her to any thing. 


«XK blows thaw 23> +. q 4447 
Ms." Why tell her ſhe's a — Wh 


man and give her Half a Crown. 


Y. F. Nay, if that will do, ſhe thall have half a ſcore | 
of em. 


M/s. O Gemini, * half that, ſhe'd marry you her” 


ſelf: PII run and call her. | [Exit Miſs, 


Young Faſhion ſolus. 


953 ſaith; 


— 


* 
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With; 1 Mall have a fine time of it with her at Londen. 
| I'm much miſtaken if ſhe don't prove a March Hare all 
the Year round. What a ſcampering Chace will ſhe 
=_ - make on't, when ſhe finds the whole Kennel of Beaux at 
her Tail! Hey to the Park and the Play, and the 
| Church, and the Devil; ſhe'll ſhew them fport, III 
warrant em. But no matter, ſhe brings an Eſtate wil 
afford me a ſeparate Maintenance. | 
Enter Miſs and Nurſe. + 1 
. F. How do you do, good Miſtreſs Nurſe ? I. de- 
ho d your young Lady would give me leave to ſee you, 
that 1 might thank you for your extraordinary Care and 
Conduct in her Education; pray accept of this ſmall 
Acknowledgment for it at preſent, and depend upon my 
ſarther Kindneſs, when I ſhall de that happy thing her 
Husband. A ir voy ns 
: Nurſe. aſide.) Gold by mathims l. Vour Honour's 
Gentests too great: alas! all I. can boaſt of is, I 
gave her pure good Milk, and ſo your Honour wou'd have 
ſaid, an yeu had ſeen how the poor thing ſuckt it 
Ek, God's Bleſſing on the ſweet Face on't; how it ud 
to hang at this poor Teat, and ſuck and ſqueeze, and kick 
2 ſprawl it wou'd, till the Belly on't was ſo full, it 
ou'd drop off like a Leech. 
Miss 4 Nurſe, taking ber angrily i. 
Pray one word with you; prithee Nurſe don't ſtand 
ripping up old Stories, to make one aſnam d before one's 
Love; do you think ſuch a fine proper Gentleman as he 
is, cares for a fiddlecome Tale of a draggle-tail'd Girl ; 
if you have a mind to make him. have 2 good Opinion 
of a Woman, dont tell him what one did then, tell. him 
what one can do now. -. 
- TY. F. I hope your Honour will excale my. Miſman- 
ners to whiſper before you, it was only to give ſome Or- 
fe about the Family. 


— 


* 


„ 
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Y. F. O every thing, Madam, is to give way to. Buſi- 

neſs ; beſides, good Houſewifry is is a very commendable 
Quality in a young Lady. Ra | | 

Miſs. Pray, Sir, ape the young Ladies good Houſewives 
at London Town? Do they darh their own Linen? 

Y. F. O no- they ſtudy how to ſpend Money, not to 
fave i . 

6. I Cod, I don't know but that may be benter $poi 
than tother, ha, Nurſe ? _. 


1 F Well, e when you 


come there. Tort! 
M, Shall than by, my be It pot theje 


faſt as I can. 


To'Nurſe.] e e eli l be @kind, a to 
let us be marry'd to-morrow. 2 
 Nurje. To- morrow, my dear Madam 5 2 

Y. F. Yes, to-morrow, ſweet Nurſe, 1 young 8 
Folks, you know, are impatient, and Sir Turbelly wow'd- | 
make js flay a Week . for a Wedding-Dinner, Nom all 
things been fign'd and ſeal'd, and agreed, I fanſy there 

coy'd be no great harm in practiſing a Scene or two of 
Matrimony in private, if it were only to give us the 
better Aſſurance when we come to play it in publick. 

Nurſe. Nay, I muſt confeſs ſtolen Pleaſures are ſweet 
but if you ſhou'd be married now, what will you do 
when Sir Tunbelly calls for you to be wedded Z © © 

Miſs. Why Zee We wil be noted ga.” N 

Nurſe. What, twice my Childs? 
. 1 Cod, 1 don care how dle: Do neee 
not I. 

. F. Pray, Nurſe; don't you be againſt your young 
Lady's good ;. for by this means ſhe'll have the pleaſure 
of two Wedding-Days. 

Miſs to Nurſe ſoft]. And of two n 


60, Narle. © * 
1 joey 


80 The RELAPSE; or, 
Nurſe. Well, I'm ſuch a KW CAT RT? Fool, I find 
I can refuſe nothing; ſo you ſhall een follow your own 
Inventions. 
| Mi. Shall I ? Ca.] O Lord, I could leap 
|  _  * over the Moon. 
| J. F. Dear Nurſe, this Goodneſs of yours ſlan't go un- 
rewarded ; but now you muſt imploy your Power with 
Mr. Bull the Chaplain, that he may do his friendly Of- 
fice too, and then we ſhall be all happy: an think you 
can prevail with him ? 
Nurſe. Prevail with him or he ban never prevail 
*with me, I can tell him that. 
Miſs, My Lord, ſhe has had him upon the hip this 
ſeven Year. 
Y. F. I'm glad to hear it ; however to ſtrengthen your 


Intereſt with him, you may let hint know I have ſeveral 
fat Livings in my Gift, and that the firſt that falls thall 


be in your diſpoſal. 

Nurſe. Nay, then III * him marry more Folks 
than one, I'Il promiſe him. 

M:/5. Faith do, Nurſe, make him marry you too ; Im 
ſure he'll dot for a fat Living; for he loves Eating more 
than he loves his Bible; and I have often heard him * 
a Fat Living was the beſt Meat in the World, © 

Nurſe. Ay, and I'll make him commend the Sauce too, 
or Pil bring his Gown to a Caſſock, I will fo. . _ 

Y. F. Well, Nurſe, whilſt you go and ſettle Matters 

With him, then your Lady and 1 will go and take a walk 


_——_  —_ I_ "x Rs 


in the Garden. 
. Nurſe. I'll do your Honour's Buſineſs in the catching up 
of a Garter. [Exit Nurſe. 


Y. F. Giving her his Hand. ] Come, Madam, dare you 
venture yourſelf alone with me 
Mi. O dear, yes, Sir, I don't think you'll do any Sy 


to me I need be afraid on. | " [Exexn 
6% — 
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Enter Amanda and Berinthia. 
ASONG. 111 
5 5 I. | | had 
Smile at Love, and all its Arts, _ 9 5 
The Charming Cynthia cry'd ; 
Take heed, for Love has piercing Darts, 
A wounded Sewain repij d. 1 
Once free and bleft as you are now, _.. 
. 1 triff'd with his Charms, | 
I pointed at his little Bow, 
And fported with his Arms : 
Tull urg'd too fur, Revenge be cries, _ * 180 
A. fatal Shaft he drew, 1 "$08 49 Ia 
I: took its age thro your Eyes, a 
Audi oy Heart Jow. SAG TELE 
| n. 
To tear it thence 1 tryd in vain, 
To firive I gaickly found, 
Was only to increaſe the Pain, 
And to enlarge the Wound... | lagth To 
Ab ! much too well, 1 fear, you know . a 
What pain I'm to endure, _ HET SER 
Since what your Eyes alone cou db, r 
Your Heart alone can cure. ; 
And that r 
1 doubt is doom d to bear 
A Burden for another's fake, 
. Who irewards its Care. £407 


YO Well, now Beinthia, 1 I'm at leiſure to hea 
what twas you had to ſay to me. 
Bier. What lad to ay, was only v cho the Sigh 
rc 

3 D 5 2 
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Aman. Phu, will you never. learn to talk in earneſt of 
any thing ? 

Ber. Why this ſhall be in earneſt, iſ you pleaſe: for my 
part, I only tell you Matter of Fact, you may take it 
which way you like beſt ; but if you'll follow the Wo- 
men of the Town, you H take it both ways; for when 
a Man offers himſelf to one of them, firſt ſhe takes him 
in jeſt, and then ſhe takes him in earneſt. 

Aman. I'm fare there's fo much jeſt and eatneft invihar 
you ſay to me, I ſcarce know how to take it; but I think 
you have bewitched me, for I don't find it poſſible to be 
angry with you, ſay what you will. 

Ber. I'm very glad to hear it, for I have no mind to 
quarrel with you, for ſome Reaſons that Ill brag of ; but 
quarrel or not, ſmile or frown, 1 muſt tell you * I 

have ſuffer d upon your account. 
Ana. Upon my account! | 

Ber. Yes, upon yours ; Þ hole been for d to fit fill 
and hear you commended for two Hours together, with- 
out one Compliment to myſelf 3 now on ed leans a 
Woman has a blefled time of that? 

Aman. Alas! I ſhou'd have been unconcern'd atit; I 
never knew where the pleaſure'lay of being prais'd by 
the Men: but pray who was this that commended me 
fo ? 

Ber. One you have a mortal Averſion to, Mr. Wer- 
thy ; he usd you like a Text, he took you all to pieces, 
but ſpoke ſo learnedly upon every Point, one might ſee 

the Spirit of the Church was in him: if you are a Wo. 
man, youd have been in an Extaſy to have heard how 
feelingly he handled your Hair, your Eyes, your Noſe, 
your Mouth, your Teeth, your. Tongue, your Chin, 
your Neck, and ſo forth. Thus he preach'd for an Hour, 
but "when he came to uſe 5 Application, h he oblerv'd 


„ un 
N 2 that 
. 
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that all theſe withouta Gallant, were nothing——Now 
conſider of What has been ſaid, n vou 
Grace to put it in praQice. 

Aman. "Alas ! Berinthia, did, 1 incline — a Gallant, 
(which you know I do not), do you think a Man ſo nice 
as he, cou'd have the leaſt concern for ſuch a plain un... 
poliſh'd thing as I'am2 it is impoſſible ! - 

Ber. Now eee 


Ber. Nay, if it were, 105 4 one, for I won't dot, 


Tl leave. that to your Looking- glaſs. But to-ſhew you- 
I. have ſome Good-Nature left, Pl commend. him, . and: 
may be that mode Bud... 

Aman. You have a great mind to ' perfuide. me. 1 1 am 
in love with him. W 

Ber. J have . W 
know what: you-avt!.indave. welh.-:: — 

Aman. I am fure 1 i b ii him, 200r 
never ſhall be, ſo let that paſs ; but yo were laying. 
ne you wou'd commend him ſor. 

Ber. W bunden of im, 

er. þ If 815 » 

Ana. Pitta. | Sj 166 F 
Ber. — Well Ys. bent eden 
Women in theſe kind of Matters, to pretend to deceive 
one another Have not —Eä— bie 
well as yo. i enn 1 57 hx. 

alan, What then ?: "a 

Bu. Why mt huts ries OG 
whenever I am told of a Man 1 like, I cry; Pſha but 
that I may ſpare you: the pains of. putting me à ſecond 
time in mind to commend him, PH proceed, and give yon 
this account of him: That tho tis poſſible he may have 
had Women with as good Faces as your Ladyſſips, (no 


LE 
» FIR 
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Diſcredit to it neither) yet you muſt know your cautidus 
Behaviour, with that Reſerve in your Humour, has given 


him his Death's Wound; he mortally hates a Coquet; he 
ſays tis impoſſible to love Where we cannot eſteem; and 


that no Woman can be eſteemed by a Man who has Senſe, 


if ſhe makes herſelf cheap in the Eye of a Fool. That 


Pride to a Woman, is as neceflary as Humility toa Divine: 


and that far fetch'd, and dear bought, is Meat for Gen- 
tlemen, as well as for Ladies 
Woman who has Beauty, may ſet a price upon herſelf, 
and that by under-ſelling the Market, they ruin the 
Trade. This is his Doctrine, how do you like it? 
Aman. So well, that ſince I never intend to have a Gal- 


lant for myſelf, if I were to recommend one to a Friend 


he ſhou'd be the Man. 


Exter Worthy. ' 
| Bleſs me he's here, pray lives he did not hand ans 
© Ber. If he did, it won't hurt your Reputation; your 
Thoughts are as ſafe in his Heart, 'as in your own. 
Wer. ] venture in at an unſeaſonable time of Night, 


Ladies; I hapeif I am troubleſome, you'l uſe the fame 


freedom in turning me out again. 
Aman. I believe it can't be late, for Mr. Loveleſs is not 


come home yet, and he ufually keeps good Hours. 


. Wor. Madam, Tm afraid he'll tranſgre6 2 little to- 


night; for he told me about half an Hour ago, he was 
going to ſup with ſome Company, he doubted would 
keep him out till three or four a- clock in the Morning, 
and defir'd I would let my Servant acquaint ybu with it, 


that you might not expect him: but my Fellows a Hun- 


der-head; ſo, leſt he ſhou'd make ſome miſtake, 


RIF Duty to deliver the Meſſage myſelf. ; 41 
Aman. I'm e e C37 er: that woa, 


Sir: But. a ? { 1 


"ht 
* 
1 


In ſhort, that every 


| 


= - 
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Ber, E 
to keep him to play at Ombre with us?? 
Aman. Oln, you know.you command my Houſsi: 
Mor. to Ber.) And, Madam, jou kaow you command. 
me, | tho I'm a very wretched Gameſter. | 
Ber. O you play well enough to loſe -your An 
and/that's all the Ladies require; ſo without any more 
Ceremony, * Jato the next oc Gard" call" The? 
the Cards. hn at rok of ar" _ A 
"Aus, Wick n ber, | 013% WER 
* | ang 1d W 
Ber. -fola.) Well, how this Buſineſs will end, Heaven 
knows; but ſhe ſeems to me to be in as fair a way 
as'# Boy is to be a Rogue, r N 
Ape" 1 . . er | [Exit Berinthia, 


J. 
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Low. ©, thus far alls well. Tm 72 
Chamber, and I think no body has percei vd me 
ſteal into the Houſe ; my Wife don't expect me home till 
four a- clock; ſo if -Berinthia comes to Bed by Eleven, I 
ſhall have a Chace of five Hours. Let me ſee, where 
hall I hide myſelf? Under her Bed? No; we ſhall have 
ber Maid ſearehing there for” fomething-ot- othef 3 her 
Cloſets a better place, and I have a Maſter-Key-will 


open it: Tl &en in there, and attack her juſt when ſhe 


comes to her Prayers, that's the moſt like to prove her 
Critical Minute; for then the Devil will be there to aſſiſt 


me. [He opens the Cloſet, goes , 


— Enter 


we * 


” 


} 
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Eater Berinthia auith a Canale in ler Hand. | 
Bier. Well, ſure I am the beſt — i A 
World, I that love Cards fo well (there is but one thing E 
apon the Earth I lov better): have pretended Letters to | 
write, to give my Friends 2 Tee, a Tie ; however I'm 
innocent, for Picquet is the Game I fet em to: at her 
own peril be it, if ſhe ventures to play with him at aby 
other. But now) What ſhall I da with myſelf? J don't 
know how in the World to paſs my time; wou'd Lovele 
were hereto badiner a little; well, he's a Fel- 
low, I. don't wonder his Wife's ſo fond of him: what if 
Tſhou'd ſet down and think of him till 1 fall aſleep, and 
dream of the Lord knows what? O but then if I ſhou'd: 
dream we are married, I ſhou'd be frighted out of my 
Wits. (Seeing a Book.] What's this Book F I think IL had 
beſt go read. O Splenetique ! it's a Sermon; well, II 
£0 into my. Cloſet, and read the Plotting Sifters. -- Loe 
opens the Cloſet, ſees Loveleſs, — ond. Orad. * 
Ghoſt, a Ghoſt, a Ghoſt, a Ghoſt ! — 
| Enter Loveleſs running to her, _ _ 
Low. Peace, my Dear; it's no Ghoſt, take ft in your 
Arms, you'll find it worth a hundred of em. 
Ber. Ruin in again; 1 2 ſome body er, hs 
Nan 
" Maid. O Lord, W 's the matter. Dai. * 
Ber. O Heav'ns! I'm m almoſt ſtighted out of my Wag 
I thought verily I had ſeen a Ghoſt, and *twas nothing 
but the white Curtain, with a black Hood pinn'd up a- 
r men ne en 
* Ae. 7 Dag Nur 
1 lone. * 35 Un 
ao: Tothe Coalt clear? 2197617 "24 IP 
Ber. The Coaſt clear | pple you ler ler 
never play ſuch a Trick as this elſeQ. 
Wal Len 
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Los. I am very well pleasd with my Trick thus far, 1 
+ || and ſhall befotill 1 have nme \ 
7 Fault: where's my Wiſe ? "SR | 
0 Ber. At Cards. us 
1 Lov. With whom? 
r Ber. With Worthy. 
t Zer. You are ſo! ſome Husbands wou'd be of ano- 
; ther mind, if he were at Cards with their Wives. _ + 
Lev. And they'd be in the right on't too. But I dare 
f truſt mine Beſides, I know he's in love in another 
| place, and he's not one of thoſe who court half a dozen 
at a time. 
Ber. Nay, the truth or t is, you'd pity him if you ſaw. 
1 1 is at being engag'd with us 3. but. W] ”2:2 
| my Malice. © I fanſy'd he was to nnn 
| where elſe, ſo did it mne 
. fret. 

Lov. Wat fas. Anand to my flaying abroad fo late ? 

Ber. Why ſhe's as much out of Humour as be, I be- 
heve they wiſh one another at the Devil. 

Lov. Then Tm afraid they'll quartel at Play, and ſoon 
throw up the Cards: [Offering to pull ber into the Cl 
ſet.] Therefore, dont gon to lo us make 
good uſe of our time. 

er. Heavens, what do M 

Lov. bro wie do you he T: 

Ber. I don't know. 

TLov. PII ſhew you. 


Ber. You may Suni ©. ent 
Lo. No, that woud make ry th worle than 
t'other. 
Ber. Why, do you intend to make me bluſh? 
Dov, Faith Ican't tell that ; but if I de, it ſhall be 
in the Dark. ; 4 l n 223% [Pulling ber. 
| Ber. 


1 1 
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Ber. O Heavens ! T wou'd webe tt anden din you 


for all the World. | [ 
Lov. I'll try that. TPuts out the Canter, | ? 
Ber. O Lord! are you mad ! What ſhall I do for f 
Light ? y 


Lov. You'll do as well without it. 

Ber, Why, one can't find a Chair to fit down? - 

Lov. Come into the Cloſet, Madam," there's Moon- 
ſhine upon the Couch. 1 

Ber. Nay, never pull, for 1 will not go. 

© Lov. Then you muſt be carried. [Carrying her. 

Ber. Help, help, I'm raviſt'd, ruin'd, undone. O 
Lord, Iſhall never be able to bear it. | e 25 


\ 
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8 C E N E, Sir Tunbelly' Rt. 


Enter Miſs Hoyden, Norte, v. Faſhion, ad Bull. 
Y. F. HIS quick diſpatch of yours, Mr. Bull, 1 
. take ſo kindly, it ſhall give you a claim. to 
my Favour as long as Ilive, I do aſſure you. 
Miſs. And to mine toa, I promiſe you. | 
Bull. I moſt humbly thank your Honours; and I hope 
fince it has been my Lot to join you in the holy of 
Wedlock, you will ſo well cultivate the Soil; which 1 
have crav'd a Bleſſing on, that your Children may ſwarm 
about you, like Bees about a Honey-Comb. | 
Miss. I- Cod with all my Heart, the mip Grants | 
Ifay ; ha, Nurſe. | 
Enter Lory, taking bis Maſter haſtily . 
L. One word with you, for Heaven's ſake. 
"ob F. What the Devil's the matter ? 


£4 
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Lo. Sir, your Fortune's ruin'd, and I don't think your 
Life's worth a quarter of an Hour's Purchaſe : Yonder's 
your Brother arriv'd with two Coaches and fix. Horſes, 
twenty Footmen and Pages, a Coat worth Fourkore 
Pound, and a Perriwig down to his Knees: 8 
what will become of your Lady's Heart. E 

V. F. Death and Furies! W ine 

L. Fiends and Spectres ! Sir, tis true. 

Y. F. Is he in the Houle yet? 

Lo. No, they are capitulating with him at the Gate; 
the Porter tells him, he's come to run away with NM 
Heyden, and has cock'd the Blunderbuſs at him; your 
Brother ſwears Gad Damme, they are a parcel of Clawns, 
and he had a good mind to break off the Match ; but 
they have given the Word for Sir Tunbelly, ſo I doubt all 
will come out preſently. Pray, Sir, reſolve what yu 


do this moment, 'for 1 gad they Il maul y 


J. F. Stay a little. [To Miſs. My Dear, been a | 
troubleſome Buſineſs my Man' tells me of, but don't be 
frighten'd, we ſhall be too hard ſor the Rogue. Here's 
an impudent Fellow at the Gate (not knowing I was 
come hither incegnito) has taken my Name upon * 
hopes to run away with yu. | 

MJ. O the Brazen-fac'd Varlet, its well we amo mar 
ried, or 29 oe Wes. ht never have been ſo. 81 

e 92 like enough: Dae den 

run tui Sir ll, ahd vpn RO 
the Gate; before I'fpeak with him. | 
Bull. I fly, my good Lord Ir Bull. 

Nurſe. An't pleaſe your Honour, my Lady and I had 
beſt lock ourſelves up till the Danger be oer. 
1. F. Ay, by all means. * 
. Not ſo fall, T wont be lock'd pany more, 


I'm mary. * * 42 
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7. F. Yes, pray my Deas.da, till we have ſeiz'd this 
Raſcal, . 

Mi. Nay, if you pray me, Tu do any thing. 

| [Exeunt. Miſs and Nurſe, 

1 F. ol here's Sir Tunbelſy coming, 1 7 10. 
Hark you, Sirrah, things are better than * imagine ; 
the Wedding's over 

Lo. The Devil it is, Sir. . | 

Y. F. Not a Word, all's fafe : But Sir Tunbelly don't 
k ew it, nor muſt not yet; ſo I am reſolv'd to brazen 
the Buſineſs out, and have the Pleaſure of turning the 
Impoſtor pon his Le. hich, ] believe May S 
be done. 

Enter Sir Tunbelly, Chap. 25 Servants n 
.F. Did you ever hear, "Wits of fo impudent an Ur- 
dertaking. _ 

Sir Tur. Never, by the Mak, but we'll tickle him, 
Pll warrant you. 
. F. They tell me, Sir, he e has a great many Feeple 
with him diſguis d like Servants. 

Sir Tun. Ay, ay, Rogues enow ; but. TI ſoon raiſe 
the Poſſe upon em. 8 
„„ you'll take my Advice, we'll go a ſhorter 
way to work ; I find, whoever this Spark is, he knows 
nothing of my being privately here, ; ſo if you pretend 
to. receive him civilly, he'll enter without Suſpicion 3 and 
as ſoon as he is within the Gate, we Il whip up the Diaw- 
bridge upon his Back, let fly the Blunderduſs to diſperſe 
| the Crew, and ſo commit him to Goal. Lo 
Sir Tun, Tgad, your Lordſhip is an ingenious Perſon 
and a very great General ;, but ſhall Wer em 
or not ? 

. F. No, no, fire over their Heads only to Fight em; 
PII warrant the Regiment ſcours when the Salons, © 
Priſoner. * 


Sir 
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Sir Tun. Then come along, my Boys, and let your 
Courage be 2” EPO RR $60 pe 9: = 


SCE N E, The Gate. 
Enter Lord Foppington and Followers. 


L. F. Pax of theſe Bumkinly People, will they open 
A the Gate, or do apr Sper I ſhou'd grow at 
their Moat-fide like a Willow ? (7 the Porter. ] Hey, 
Fellow— Prithee do me the Favour, in as few words as 
thou canſt find to expreſs thyſelf, to tell me whether thy 
Maſter 'will admit 1 12 r about my 
Coach, and be gone. 
Por. Here's my Maſter himſelf now at hand, he's of 
Ae, hel give you his Anſwer, 
Enter Sir Tunbelly, and hi; "EE 70 
Sir Tien My moſt noble Lord, 7 cells pardon 
for making your Honour wait fo long; but my Orders 
to my Servants have been to admit no body without 
my Knowledge, for fear of ſome Attempts upon my 
Daughter, the Times being full of Plots and Roguery. 
L. F. Much Caution, I muſt confeſs, is a Sign of great 
Wiſdom : But, ſtap my Vitals, I have got a Cold enough. 
$0 deſtroy a Porter He, hem 
Sir Fun, I am very forry for't, indeed, my Lord; but 
if your Lordſhip pleaſe to walk in, we'll help you to 
me brown PO: My Lord, en you the 
way. 
L. F. Sir, I follow you with pleaſure.” 12 
| L Lord Foppington's — — 
in, * ö 
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Servants within,. Nay, hold you me there, Sir. 
Le Fer. Jernie, qu'eſt ce que veut dire ca? 
Sir Tun. within. Fire, Porter 
Porter fires. Have among yo my Maſters. 
Ta Ver. Ahje ſuis mort "(The Se ban ih 
For. Not one Soldier left, by the Mas. 


nd ol > 


SEL G WS. N Sh de DEN 


J CENE an into a Hall, 


Enter Sir Tunbelly, the Chaplain and 8 with 
Lord Foppington diſarm d. 
Sir Tur. Ome, bring him along, bring him along. 

=. IL. F. What the Pax do you mean, Gen- 
tlemen, is it Fair. time, that you are all drunk before 
Dinner? 

Sir Jun. Drunk, Sirrah ! here's an impudent Rogne 
for you Drank or Sober, Bully, Pm a Juſtice of the 
Peace, and know how to deal with Srolery, enn 

L. F. Strolers ! | | | 

Sir Tun. Ay, Strolers ; come give an Account of _ 
ſelf ; what's your Name ? where do you live? Do you 
pay Scot and Lot? A; you a bony, or a Jaco- 
bite ? Come ? 

L. F. And why daft thou mk me f many impertinent 
Queſtions ? 

Sir Tun. Becauſe TIl- make you anſwer em before I 
have done with you, you Raſcal you. _ 

L. F. Before Gad, all the Anſwer I can make thee to 
'em, is, that thou art a very Oy old Fellow ; 
Rap my Vital —— 


Sir Tun. Nay, if you are for joaking with Deputy 


Lieutenants, we know how to deal with you: Here, 
draw a Warrant for him immediately. L. F. 


| 
| 
| 
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L. F. A Warrant what the Devil is't Lens 
wou'dſt be at, Old Gentleman? | 

Sir Tun. I wou'd be at you, Sirrah, (if my Hands 

were not ty'd as a Magiſtrate) and with theſe two dou- 

ble Fiſts beat your Teeth down your Throat, you Dog 


you. 
"If AY And why would't thou ſpoil my Face at that 
rate? 

Sir Tor. For your Deſign to rob me of *. Daughter 
Villain. - 

L. F. Rab thee of tn Dk Now I do 
begin to believe I am a- bed and * and that all 
this is but a Dream If it be, it will be an agreeable 
Surprize enough, to waken by and by; and-inſtead of 
the impertinent Company ef a naſty Country '- Juftice, 
find my ſelf perhaps in the Arms of a Woman of Qua- 
lity [To Sir Tun.] Prithee, Old Father, wilt 
thou give me leave to ask thee one Queſtion ? 

Sir Tun. I can't tell whether I will or not, till I 
know what it is. 

L. F. Why, then it in, 3 ddt not write 
rn marry thy 
Daughter? 

Sir Tun. Yes, marry did I, * — Foppingten 
* come down, and ſhall marry my Davginer before 

ſhe's a Day older. 

L. F. Now give me thy Hand, dear Dad, T thought 


we ſhould underſtand one another at laſt. 


Sir Tun. This Fellow's be poor here bind 'him 
Hand and Foot. * [They bind him down. 
+ Nay, prices Knight leave foling; dy Jef 


begins to grow dull. 22 


Sir Tun. Bind him, I 15 he's mad... Bread and 
Water, a rr „ 


3 


L. F. 
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I. F. [afide.) Tgad, if I don't waken quickly, by all 

that I can ſee, this is like to prove one of the moſt im- 
t Dreams that ever I dreamt in my Life, -: 
Enter Miſs and Nurſe. {Miſs going up to him.] 

-. Miſs. Is this he that wou'd have run away with-ws'? 
Fough, how he ſtinks of Sweets ! Pray, Father, let him 
be dragg'd through the Horſe-Pond. 

L. F. Lat. T his muſt be my Wife by her natural 
Inclination to her Husband. 

| M/s. Pray, Father, what & mm intend to do with 
him ? hang him ? | 

Sir Tun. That at leaſt, Child. 

Nurſe. Ay, and it's een too good 1 C 
C. F. Lafide.) Madam la Governante, I preſume : hi- 

therto this appears to me to be one of the moſt extra- 
, . that ever Man of Quality e 
into. 

"Sir Tax, Wunts become of my Lord, Daughter . 

Miſs. He's juſt coming, Sir. 

L. F. [afide.) My Lord——— What do's, he mean 
by that now ?- - 
Enter Young Faſhion and Lory. | 

Sax * Stap my Vitals, Tam, now the Dream); 
out. 

1. K Is this the Fellow, Sir, chat defign n'd to trick 
me of your Daughter ? 

Sir Tun. This is he, my Lord, how do you like him? 
Ene he pretty Fellow to get a Fortune? 

., E. I find by his Dreſs, he thought your Daughter 
might becaken with a Beau. 

Miß O Gemini IS ns wn is ar as 
again ha ! I find a Beau in nd erh d is 
neither. * 

7. F. Igad, hel 1e in low with bim preſently ; 
ru een have him ſent away to Goal? 7 L. F.) Sir, 

cho 


ſo 


— — 


fp ĩᷣ MW © BE © 
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your Undertaking ſhewo you are à Perſon of no ex- 


— Modeſty, I ſuppoſe you laut Oe er, 


nough to expect much Favour from me. 
L. F. Strike me dumb, Tam, chou are A very impu- 
dent Fellow. © 


Nurſe. Look if the Varlet has not the Frontery ts call 


his Lordſhip plain Thomas." 12 22119 1 


Bull. ame be vou kign hinelf mad, to 
avoid going to Goal. If, 193 1] 22 


L. F. [fue] That matt be the Chaplain by bis un- 
folding of Myfteries. © 

Sir Tun. Is the Warrant writ? | 

Cl. Yes, Sir. 1 

Sir Tux. Give me. the Pen, ne 
Conſtable away with him. 

L. F. Hold one Moment—— Pray; n my 
L e eee e 


Nurſe. — int my Lord with him now? fe how 
Afflictions will humble Folks. 
Mi. Pray, my Lord, don't let him whiſper too cloſe, 
left he bite your Ear off, N 
LF. I am not aliagether ſo hungry, as your Lady. 
ſhip is pleadsd to imagine. ( V. Faſh.3 Look 
you, Tam, fn fn ſo kind to you 
as I ought, but I hope you'll forgive what's paſt, and 
accept.of. the five thauſand Paunds I offer; thou may'ſt 
live in extreme Splendor with it; ſtap my Vitals. /. 1... 
Y. F. Its a much -eafjer-matter to prevent. a Di 
than to cure it; à quatter of that Sum would haye 
ſeeuxd yon Miſtreſs a twice as much wont redeem hex. 
1 


Sir Tun. Well, What ſays he? 1 


7. F. Oply whe Needed Bribe, to, let him 
go. 


" $534 Sir 
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Sir Tun. Ay, W nn 208] to N: Lead 
on, Conſtable; . | 

L. F. — and sten 

Sir Tum Before Gad, thou art an — Fellow, 
to trouble the Court at this rate, after thou art' con- 
demned ; but: ſpeak once for all. ; of 

Z. F. Why then once for all; J have at laſt luckily 
call'd to mind, that there is a Gentleman of this Country, 
who I believe cannot live far from this place; if he were 
here, would fatisfy you, I am Nawelty, Baron of Fopping- 


ton, with five thouſand Pounds a year, and that Fellow 


there a Raſcal, not worth a Groat. 

Sir Tun. Very well”; now who is this honeſt Gentle- 
man you are ſo well acquainted witz. tr 
Come, Sir, we ſhall bamper . rf Mer dau 

L. Tis Sir Job Friendly. 51011 <1 4 

- Sir Tan. So, he lives within half, a Mile, .and came 
down into the Country but laſt Night; this bold:fac'd 
Fellow thought he had been at Landon ſtill, and ſo 
quoted him; now we ſhall diſplay him in his Colours: 
Il ſend for Sir Fobn-immediately. Here, Fellow, a- 
way preſently, and defire my Neighbour he'll do me 
the favour to ſtep over, upon an extraordinary Occa. 
fion; and in the mean while you Naben this 
Sharper in the Gate-Houſe.. e 

Conft. An't pleaſe your Worſhip, he may «hunch to 
give us the Slip thence: If 1 were worthy wo advite, 1 
think the Dog-kennel's a furer Place. | | 


Sir Tun. With all my heart, any where: L 
I. F. Nay, for Heaven's ſake, Sir, elne 
to put me in a clean Room, that I; maynt daub my 
Clothes. 
Sir Tun. 0 when you have married my Daughter, her 
Eſtate will afford you new ones: Away with him. 


| L. F. 


f 


t 
| 
t 


r 
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L. F. A dirty Country Juſtice is a barbarous Magi - 

ſtrate, ſtap my Vitals 
Exit Conſtable vith Lord Foppington. 

Y. F. [afide.] 1 gad I muſt prevent this Knight's com- 
ing, or the Houſe will grow ſoon too hot to hold me. 

To Sir Tun.] Sir, I fanſy 'tis not worth while to trou- 
ble Sir John upon this impertinent Follow's Defire : I'll 
ſend and call the Meſſenger back 

Sir Tun.] Nay, with all my heart; for to be ſure he 
thought he was far enough off, or the Rogue wou'd never 
have nam'd kim. 


Enter Servant. 

Serv. Sir, I met Sir John juſt lighting at the Gate, 
he's come to wait upon you. | 

Sir Tun. Nay, then it happens as one cou'd wiſh. 

J. F. [afide.] The Devil it does: Lory, you ſee how 
things are, here will be a Diſcovery preſently, and we 
ſhall have our Brains beat out : for my Brother will be 
ſure to ſwear he don't know me: therefore run into 
the Stable, take the two firſt Horſes you can light on, III 
ſlip out at the Back-Door, and we'll away immediately. 

Lo. What, and leave your Lady, Sir ? | 

'Y. F. There's no Danger in that, as long as I have 
taken poſſeſſion; I ſhall know how to treat with them 
well enough, if once I am out of their reach, Away, 
Pil ſteal aſter thee. [Exit Lory » his Maſter follows Him 

{out at one Door, as Sir John enters at t "other. 
Enter Sir John. 
Sir Tun. Sir Jahn, you are the welcom'ſt Man alive ; 


I had juſt fent a Meſſenger to deſire you'd ſtep over, up- 


on a very extraordinaoy Occaſion — we are all in W 
here. 4 8 | 
Sir Fohn. How ſo? > | 
Sir Tun. Why, you muſt know a finical era 
* Fellow here (I don't know who the Devil he is, 
E not 
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not I) hearing, I ſuppoſe, that the Match was concluded 
between my Lord Foppirgtor and my Girl Harden, comes 
impudently to the Gate, and with a whole Pack of 
Rogues in Liveries, wou'd have paſs'd upon me for 


his Lordſhip :- but what does I ? I comes up to him bold- 


ly at the Head of his Guards, takes him by the 'Throat, 
itrikes up his Heels, binds. him Hand and Foot, diſpatches 
a Warrant, and commits him Priſoner to the Dog-kennel. 

Sir Jabn. So, but how do you know but this was my 
Lord ? for I was told he ſet out from London the Day be- 
fore me, with a very fine Retinue, and intended to come 
directly hither. 

Sir Tun. Why now to ſhew you how many Lyes Peo- 
ple raiſe in that damn'd Town, he came two Nights ago 
Poſt, with only one Servant, and is now in the Houſe 
with me: but you don't know t he Cream of the Jeſt yet; 
this ſame Rogue, (that lies yonder Neck and Heels 
among the Hounds) thinking you were out of the Coun- 
try, quotes you for his Acquaintance, and faid, if you 
were here, you'd juſtify him to be Lord Foppingion, and 
I know not what. | 

Sir John. Pray will you let me ſee him ? 

Sir Tan. Ay, that you ſhall preiently—— here, fetch 
the Priſoner. [Exit Servant. 
Sir John. I wiſh there ben't ſome Miſtake in the Baſi- 
neſs, where's my Lord? I know him very well. 

Sir Tun. He was here juſt now; ſee for him, Doctor, 
tell him Sir John is here to wait upon him. [Ex. Chaplain. 

Sir Falun. I hope, Sir Tunbelly, the young Lady is not 


married yet. 


Sir Tun. No, things won't be ready this Week, but 


why do you ſay, you hope ſhe is not married ? 
Sir Jobn. Scme fooliſh F ancies only, perhaps I'm 


— | 
Re- 
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Re-enter Chaplain. 

Ball. Sir, his Lordſhip is juſt rid out to take the Air. 

Sir Tur. 'To take the Air ! 1s that his Londen Breeding, 
to go to take the Air, when Gentlemen come to viſit him ? 

Sir John. Tis poſſible he might want it, he might not 
be well, ſome ſudden Qualm perhaps. 

Enter Conſtable, &c. with Lord Foppington. 

L. F. Stap my Vitals, Dil have Satisfaction. 

Sir John. [running to him.] My dear Lord PFoppington ) 

L. F. Dear Friendly, thou art come in the critica | 
Minute, ſtrike me dumb. | 

Sir John. Why, I little thought to have found you in 
Fetters. 

L. F. Why truly the World muſt do me the Juſtice. 
to confeſs, 1 do uſe to appear a little more degage : but 
this old Gentleman, not liking the Freedom of my Air, 
has been pleaſed to skewer down my Arms like a Rabbit. : 

Sir Tun. Is it then panibſs that thus ſhou d be the tue £ 
Lord Foppington at laſt ? 

L. F. Why what do you ſee in his Face to make you 
doubt of it ? Sir, without preſuming to have any extra- f 
ordinary Opinion of my Figure, give me leave to tell 
you, if you had ſeen as many Lords as I have done, 
you would. not think it impoſſible a Perſon of a worſe © 
Taille than mine, might be a modern Man of Quali 7. 

Sir Tun. Unbind him, Slaves: my Lord, I'm ſtruck 
dumb, I can only beg pardon by Signs 3 but if a Saert- , 
fice will appeaſe you, you ſhall have it. Here, purſue 5 
this Tartar, bring him back—— Away, Lay, a. Dog 
Oons Tl cut off his Ears and lis Tail, I'll draw 
out all his Teeth, pull his Skin- over his Fi-. 
and what ſhall I do more ? 


Sir Tobn. He does indeed deſerve to be made * 
Example* o. a 


11 y 


E ? | I. F* 
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L. F. He does deſerve to be chartre, ſtap my Vitals. 

Sir Tun. May I then hope I have your Honour's Par- 
don? 

L. F. Sir, we Courtiers do nothing without a Bribe ; 
that fair young Lady might do Miracles. 

Sir Tun. Hayden, come hither, Hoyden. 

L. F. Hoyden is her Name, Sir ? 

Sir Tun. Yes, my Lord. 

L. F. The prettieſt Name for a Song J ever heard. 

Sir Tun My Lord — here's my Girl, ſhe's yours, ſhe 
has a wholeſome Body, and a virtuous Mind; ſhe's a 
Woman complete, both in Fleſh and in Spirit ; ſhe has a 
Bag of -mill'd Crowns, as ſcarce as they are, and fiſteen 
hundred a- year ſtitch d faſt to her Tail: fo go thy ways, 
Hoyden. | ＋ 

L. F. I do receive her like a Gentleman. 

Sir Tun. Then I'm a happy Man, I bleſs Heaven, 
and if your Lordſhip will give me leave, I will, like a 
good Chriſtian at Chriſmas, be very drunk by way of 


- Thankſgiving. Come, my noble Peer, I believe Dinner's 


ready; if your Honour pleaſes to follow me, I'll lead 
you on to the Attack of a Veniſon Paſty. [ Exit Sir Tun. 

L. F. Sir, I wait upon you: Will your Ladyſhip do 
me the favour of your little Finger, Madam ? 

"Miſs. My Lord, I'll follow you preſently. I have a 
little Buſineſs with my Nurſe. 

L. F. Your Ladyſhip's moſt humble Servant ; come, 
Sir John, the Ladies have des Affairs. 

LExeunt L. F. and Sir John, 

Miß. So, Nurie, we are inely brought to bed, What 
ſha!l we do now ? 

"Nurſe. Ah, dear Miſs, we are all andone 3 Mr. Bull, 
you were us d to help a Woman to a Remedy. [Crying. 

Bull. A lack a- day, but it's paſt my Skill now, 1 can 


do nothing. hs 
KY je. 
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Nurſe. Who wou'd have thought that ever Your In- 
vention ſhou'd have been drain'd fo dry? | 

Mi. Well, I have often thought old Folks Fools, * 
now I'm fure they are ſo; 1 have Se way 28 
ſecure us all. | | 

Nurſe. Dear Lady, what's that * - 

Miſs. Why, if you two will be ſure to hold your 
tongues, and not ſay a word of what's. paſt; I'll e 'en 
marry this Lord too. 

Nurſe. What! two Husbands, my Dear? 

M. Why you had three, good Nurſe, you may hold 
your tongue. 

Nurſe. Ay, but not all together, ſweet Child. 

Mijs. Pſha, if you had, you'd ne'er a thought much 
on't. 

Nurſe. O but 'tis a Sin—— Sweeting. 

Bull. Nay, that's my Buſineſs to ſpeak to, Nurſe : I 
do confeſs, to take two Husbands for the Satisfaction of 
the Fleſh, is to commit the Sin of Exorbitancy ; but to 
do it for the Peace of the Spirit, is no more than to be 
drunk by way of Phyſick : beſides, to prevent a Parent's 
Wrath, is to avoid the Sin of Diſobedience; for when 
the Parent's angry, the Child is froward. So that upon 
the whole Matter, I do think, tho Miſs' ſhou'd * a- 
gain, ſhe may be ſav'd. 

Miſß. I-cod, and I will marry again then, and ſo 
here is an end of the Story. Ereunt. 


The End of the Fourth AS. 
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ACT V. SCENE Londen Is 


"Pnter Coupler, Young Faſhion, and Lory 


ELI. and fo Sir John coming in— 
= .F. and fo Sit 7obn coming in, 
I thought it might be Manners in 
me to go out, which I did, and get- 
ing on Horieback as faſt as I cou'd, 
id away as 8 If the Devil had been at the Rear of me ; 
what has happen'd ſince, Heav'n knows, 
Coup. I gad, Sirrah, I know as well as Heayen, 
＋ F. What do you know ? 
| Coup. That you are a Cuckold. | 
BY 4 The Devil Tam ! By wi? | APR, 
©* Corp. By your Brother. 5 
N My Brother! which way ? Tak 
. Corp, The old Way, he has lain with your Wife, _ 
F. Hell and Furies, what doſt thou mean ? 
. Coup. mean plainly, I ſpeak no parable. 
NE Plainly ! ! thou doſt not ſpeak common Senſe, I 
cannot underitand one word thou fa) lk. 
| Corp. You will do ſoon, Voungſter. In ſhort, you left 
your Wiſe a Widow, and ſhe married again, 
Y. F. It's a Lye. 
Corp. -I Cod, if 1 were a young Bellow, d 
break your Head, Sirrah. _. | 
HF. Dear Pad, don't be angry, for I'm as mad as 
Tom of Bedlam. 
Cop. When I had fitted you with a Wife, you ou d 


1 have kept her. 
FF. 


* 
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Y. F. But is it poſſible the young Strumpet cou d play 
me ſuch a Trick ? 
Coup. A young Strumpet, Siv———can play, twenty 
Tricks. 


LK But prithee inſtruct me a lil farther whence 
comes thy Intelligence? 

Coup. From your Brother, in this _— N you 
may read it. [Young Faſhian reads. 
Dear Coupler, h 51 _ . 1 4 233 4 


Pulling off Have only time to tell 3 in three Lines, 
his Hat, * 1 or thereabouts, that here bas Been the De- 
vil: That Raſcal Tam, having flole the -Lejter thou badft 
formerly writ for me to bring to St Tunbelly, . form'd 4 
damaable D:fign upon my Miſftreſi, and was in @ fair way 
of Succeſs when I arri d. But after having fuft d forme 
Indignities (in which I have all daub'd my ond. olds 'd Ceat) 
J put him to flight. 1 ſent out a Party of Horſe after him, 
in bopes to hade made him my pri ſonen, which if 1 had den-, 
I would have quali him for the Seraghio, flap wy Vitals. 
The Danger, I have thus narrowly cap d, bas mare me 
fortify myſelf againſt further Attempte, by en ny iumedi- 
ately into an Aſeciation with the Joung Lads, by ab. ah are 
engage io fland by one another, as long * as we both foall 
live. 
In ſhort, the Papers are fraPd, and the uE 2 fon *, 
7 the Buſineſs of t he Lawyer 15 acheve ; ; but I defer the 
divine part of the thing till ] arrive at London, nur being 
willing to conſummate in any other Bed but my . 


Poſtſcript, 
N poſſible I may be in the Tawn as ſoon as this Letter ; 


far I. find the Lady is ſo wiolently in love with me, I lap 
determin'd to make her happy with all the Diſpatch that is 


rn without diſardering my Coach Harjes. _ * 
„N 
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So, here's rare Work, Ifaith ! 

Lo. Tgad, Miſs Heyden has laid about her ban 
Coup. I think my Country-Girl has plaid her part, as 
well as if ſhe had been born and bred in boy * Pa- 
"riſh. , , 

Y. F. That Rogue the Chaplain. 

Le. And then that Jade the Nurſe, 'Sir. 

Y. F. And then that drunken Sot, Loy, Sir; that 
cou'd not keep himſelf ſober tobe a Witneſs to the Mar- 


riage. 
Lo. Sir- 8 know very ſew drunken 
Sots that do keep themſelves ſober. 


.F. Hold your prating, Sirrah, or I'll break your 
Head; dear Coupler, what's to be done? 
Coup. Nothing's to be done, till the Bride and Bride- 
groom come to Town. 
Y, F. Bride and Bridegroom ! Death and Furies ! 1 
can't bear that thou ſhouldſt call them fo. 
* Ctap. Why, what ſhall I call them, Dog and Cat? 
.F. Not for the World, hae beach mary the Nt 
and Wife than tother. _ _ 
Cup. Well, if you'll hear of them in no Language, 
well leave them for the Nurſe and the Ne 
* he Devil and the Witch. 
Coup. en they come. to Tn 
Lo. We ſhall have formy Weather. 
Coup. Will you hold your tongues, Gentlemen, or 
not ? | | 
Lo. Mum. | 
Coup. I ſay when they come, we muſt find what suf 
they are made of, whether the Churchman be chiefly 
compor'd of the Fleſh, or the Spirit; I preſume the for- 
For as Chaplains now go, tis probable he 


mer 


cats three Pound of Beef to the reading of one Chap- 
. gives 81 1 Deſires, he wants Money, 
0 Preſer- 


— 
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Preferment, Wine, a Whore ; therefore we muſt invite 
him to ſupper, give him fat Capons, Sack and Sugar, a 
Purſe of Gold, and a plump Siſter: Let this be done, and 


Tue thive, my Boy, he tur Arn! 
cle. 


J. F. Thou art a profound Sateman I alow it 3 bue 
how ſhall we gain the Nurſe? | - | 
Coup. O never fear the Nurſe, if once yoorkinleight 
the Prieſt, for the Devil always rides the Hag. Well, 
there's nothing more to be faid of the Matter at this 
time, that I know of; ſo let us go and enquireg if chere 
any News of our People yet, perhaps they may be come. 
But let me tell you one thing by the way, Sirrah, I doubt 
you have been an idle Fellow /; if thou had'ſt behaw'd thy» 
ſelf as thou ſhou'dit have gs] [the Girl wound never 

have leſt thee, 25155 7 — 


1 


8 - E N E, Berinth's? $ ee, 


"Rs, 15 Maid, paſſing the Stage, fle by Wed, 
War E M, Mrs. Abigail, is your Miſtreſs 910 
1 ſpoken with? A3 19:1 39010633 TX Labin 

_ 7 By you, Sir, I believe, ſhe,may. . $33 13! + i (6 1x 
Wo. hy tis by me yard have x hen 1 
$73: 23,6627: o , Wartly daha, Fax ..5 431 wy | 
One Lift more Ir 
then Tm mounted. Well, a young aud, and a hand- 
ſome one ſor my tis they do the Execution 3 III 
never go to an ofd one, but when I have occaſion foria 
Mich. Lewdnefs looks heavenly-to l Woman when an 
© hy Arge! 
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Angel appears in its Cauſe ; but when a Hag is Advocate, 


ſhe thinks it comes from the Devil. An old Woman, 
has ſomething ſo terrible in her Looks, that whilſt ſhe 
is perſuading your Miſtreſs to forget ſhe has a Soul, ſhe 
ve, Hell and Damnation full in her Face. 
| | Enter Berinthia. | 
"Bi Well, Sir, what News bring you? 
Mor. No News, Madam, there's n, to 
48 0d her Husband. 
Bier Ananda? 


Mor I hope ſo. 
Ber. speed her well. 
Mir. Ay, but there muſt be a more thaw God hed, 
or your Charity won't be worth a Farthing. 
Ber, Why, -han't I done enough already? 
. Not quite. er 
Ber. What's the matter? 


„ N 0 wats 


Wor. Her Virtue————ſhe fays. 
Bey. And do you believe her? 


45 No, but I believe it's what ſhe takes for Si Vir- 


tus? its foe Relicks of lawful Love! fhe is not yet 
fly fatisfd her Husband has got another Miſtreſs, which 
unleſs I can convince her of, I have open'd the Trenches 
in vain; for-the „ mal be! wider, 1 
ſlorm the Tm. 7205 

Jer. And ee er ws 
Por. I'm ſure you-know ben how to manage the 

Rasten ig d W be, Pun 1 morg, 2% 
Bern What think yowor engine a Mine. ? I have a 
Thought zult nam ohe inte m Hand, 10 WY Her 
BP: ante 21nd I nadw 24% 27D „ : 
11g Wars: That beg Thanh indo {2 an 


. Ig 7 * » 


er, The Lady bas a Scraple Gill which you mult | 
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Ber. Faith, Pl dot, and thus the Execution of 
it ſhall be. We are all invited. to my Lord Fappizgtor's 
to-night to Supper, he's come to Town with his Bride, 
and maketh a Ball, with an Entertainment of Mufick- 
Now you muſt know, my Undoer here, Laveleſy, ſays 
he | muſt needs meet me about ſome private B 1 
don't know what 'tis) before we go to-the_Cempany: To 
which end he has told his Wife one Lye, and I have 
her another But to make her amends, area wa 
ately, .and tell her 2 ſolemn Tre T7 

Mor. What sthat it | | 4 

Ber. Why, Tl tell ber, that to my. certain Rnowledge 
her Husband has a Rendezvous with his Miſtreſs this: AF 
ternoon ; and that if ſhe'll give me her Word, the will 
be ſatisſy d with the Diſcovery, without making any vie- 
lent Inquiry after che Woman; IH direct her 40 4 Place 
where ſhe ſhall ſee them meet. e en a 
Now, Friend; this I fanſy may N to a exitical 
Minute. For home ſhe 1 0 go again to dreſs. You(with 
your bod breedin g) come to wait upon us to the Ball, 
find her all alone, her Spirit enflam'd againſt her Huſ- 
band for his Treaſon, aud her Fleſh in a Heat from ſome 
Contemplarions upon the Treachery, her Blood on à Fi 
her Conſcience in Ice; a Lover to draw, and the ] i 
0 drive Ab, poor Hu, e * 

Mor. kneeling] Thou er, Light, Tet me Fill down 
and adore the: 

er. Thou Miniſter of Darlene, get up again, fs <A 


Ae n che Meri ar hie Dovorions, 72 
Ver. Well, my incomparable. an. How 
Gall L requite 1. } $1244: Jn @ ey 4 


Ber. O ne er trouble yourſelf 01 that: Vistas 10 its 
om Reward: There's 4 pleaſure in ak N 
ſufficiently pays itſelf. Adieu. 0 % 

Mor. — thou beſt of Wenn n 1 

_ . 


Enter 
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Enter Amanda, meeting Berinthia. 

Aman. Who was that went from you ? 

Ber. A Friend of yours. 

Aman, What does he want ? 

Ber. Something you might ſpare him, and be ne er 
the poorer. 

Aman. I can ſpare him nothing but my Friendſhip; 
my Love already's all diſpos'd of: Tho, I confels, to one 
ungrateful to my Bounty. 

Ber. Why there'sthe Myſtery ! Von bare been fobout- 
tiful, you have cloy'd him. Fond Wives do by — their 
Husbands, as barren Wives do by their Lap-Dogs ; 
them with Sweetmeats till they ſpoil their 4:57. gar | 

Aman, Alas! Had you but ſeen how paſſionately fond 
he has been ſince our laſt Reconciliation, you wou'd have 
thought it were impoſſible he ever ſhould have breath'dan 
Hour without me. | 

Ber. Ay but there you thought wrong again, Amanda; 
you ſhould confider, that in Matters of Love Mens Eyes 
are always bigger than their Bellies. They have violent 
Appetites, tis true, but they have ſoon din d. 

Aman. Well; there's nothing upon Earth aſtoniſhes me 
more than Mens Inconſtancy. 

Ber. Now there's nothing upon Earth aſtoniſhes me leſs, 
when 1 confider what they and we are compos d of. For 
Nature has made them Children, and us Babies. Now, 
Amanda, how we us'd our Babies, you may remember. 
We were mad to have them, as ſoon as we ſaw them; 
kiſs'd them to pieces, as ſoon as we got them; then 
pulFd off their Cloaths, law them naked, and fo threw 

them away. 
- Aman. Bat do you think all Men axe of this Temper? 

Ber. All but one. 

Aman. Who's that ? 
Ber. Worthy. - Aman. 


yo 


— in Danger. 


Aman. Why, he's weary of his Wife too, yoũ ſee. 

Ber. Ay, that's no Proof. | 

Aman. What can be a greater? 

Ber. Being weary of his Miſtreſs. 

Aman. Don't you think *twere poſſible he might give 
you that too ? 

Ber. Perhaps he might, if he were my Gallant ; not if 


he were yours. 


Aman. Why do you think he ſhou'd be more conflant 
to me, than he wou'd to you? I'm fare Tim not ſo hand- 


ſome. - 

Ber. Kiſſing goes by Favour ; he likes you beſt. 

Aman. Suppoſe he does; That's no Demonſtration he 
wou'd be conſtant to me. 

Ber. No, that I'll grant you : But there ether Ray- 
ſons to expect it; for you muſt know after all, Amanda, 
the Inconſtancy we commonly ſee in Men of Brains, does 
not ſo much proceed from the Uncertainty of their Tem- 
per, as from the Misfortunes of their Love. A Man ſees, 
perhaps, a hundred Women he likes well enough for an 
Intrigue, and away; but poſſibly, thro the whole Courſe 
of his Life, does not find above one, who is exactly what 
he could wiſh her: now her, tis a thouſand to one, he 
never gets. Either ſhe is not to be had at all (tho that 
ſeldom happens, you'll ſay) or he wants thoſe Opportuni- 
ties that are neceſſary to gain her; either ſhe likes fome- 
body elſe much better than him, or uſes him like'a Dog, 
becauſe he likes no body ſo well as her. Still ſomething 
or other Fate claps in the way between them and the 
Woman they are capable of being fond of: And this 
makes them wander about from Miſtreſs to Miſtreſs, like 
a Pilgrim from Town to Town, who every Night muſt 
have a wes LONG and's in haſte to be 2 in the 
Morning. 
Aman, 
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Aman. Tis poſſible there may be ſomething in what 
you fay ; but what do you inſer from it, as 2ytho Man 
we are talking of ? 

Ber. Why, I infer, that you being the Woman in the 
World, the moſt to his Humour, tis not likely he would 
quit you for one that is leſs. 

Aman. That is not to be depended upon, 
Mr. Loveleſi does ſo. 

Ber. What does Mr. 'Lowele/5 do? | 

Aman. Why ? He runs after ſomething for Varicy 
I'm ſure he does not like ſo well as he does me. 

Ber. That's more than you know, Madam, 

Aman. No, I'm ſure on't: I am not very vain, Be. 
rinthia ; and yet [I'll lay my Life, if I could look int, 
his Heart, he thinks 1 deferve to be prefer'd to a ay 
ſand of her. 

Ber. Don't be too poſitive in that neither: a Million 
to one, but ſhe has the ſame een, 3 What 
word you give to ſee her? 

Aman, Hang her, dirty T rull tho! I reatly believe 
ſhe's ſo ugly, ſhe'd cure me of my. Jealoufy. 

Bey. All the n g Town fays ſhe's hand- 
ſome: ' 

Aman. They are neben out in thoſe things as any 
People. 

Ber. Then I'll give you further Proof al the 
Women about 'Town ſay, ſhe's a Fool : Now I hope you 
are convinc'd? 

Aman. W hate'er ſhe be, I'm atisſy'd he does not like 
her well enough to beſtow any thing more _ little 


outward Gallantry upon her. 
Ber. Outward Gallantry gau I can's bear this 
[To Amanda.) Don't. you think ſhe's a Woman to be 


fobb'd off fo. Come, I'm too much your Friend, to ſuſſer 


Fm ſhould be thus groſly impos'. _— by a Man who 
does 


lan 


uld 


Virtue in Danger. 


"BEI 
does not deſerve the leaſt part about you, unleſs he knew 


how to ſet a greater Value upon it. Therefore in one 
word, to my certain knowledge, he is to meet her now, 
within a quarter of an Hour, ſomewhere about that Ba- 
hum of Wickedneſs, Whitehall, And if you'll give me 
your Word, that you'll be content with ſeeing her mask'd 
in his Hand, without pulling her Headcloaths off, I'll 
ſep immediately to the Perſon, from whom I have my 
Intelligence, and ſend you word whereabouts you may 
ſtand to ſee em meet. My Friend and I'll watch em 
from another place, and dodge em to their private Lodg- 
ing: But don't you offer to follow em, leſt you do it 
awkardly, and ſpoil all. I'Tl come home to you again, 
as ſoon as I have earth'd 'em, and give you an account 
in what corner of the Houle, the Scene of their Lewdneſs 
lies, 

Aman. If you can do this, Berinthia, he's a Viltain. 

Ber. I can't help that, Men will be ſo. | 

Aman. Well! Tl folow your Directions; for I Gall 
never reſt till I know the worſt of this Matte. 

Ber. Pray, go immediately, and get yourſelf ready 
then. Put on ſome of your Woman's Cloaths, a great 
Scarf and a Mask, and you ſhall preſently recerve Or- 
ders. [Calls within. | Here, Who's n get me A 
Chair quickly. | 

Serv. There are Chairs at the Doer, Madam, | | 

Ber. * Tis well, I'm coming. 4 

Aman. But pray, Berinthia, n 
how I may know this filthy Thing, if ſhe ſhankd be ſo 
forward (as I ſuppoſe ſhe will to come to the Rendeavous 
firſt ; for, methinks, I would fain view her a little. 

Ber, Why, ſhe's about my un ; and very. well 
ſhap'd. \ 

Aman, I thought the had been a lttle-owoked. *. 


| "i 
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Ber. O no, ſhe's as ftrait as I am. But we loſe time, 
come away. [Exeunt, 


Enter Young Faſhion, 3 Lory. 

Y F. Well, will the Doctor come? 

Lo. Sir, I ſent a Porter to him as you order'd me. 
He found him with a Pipe of Tobacco and a great 
Tankard of Ale, which he ſaid he wou'd diſpatch while 

I cou'd tell three, and be here. 

J. F. He does not ſuſpect *twas I that ſent for him? 

Lo. Not a jot, Sir, he divines as little for himſelf, as 
he does for ather Folks. 

2 F. Will he bring Nurſe with him ? 

Lo. Yes. 

Y. F. That's well ; where's Coupler ? 

Lo. He's half way up the Stairs taking Breath ; he 
muſt play his Bellows a little, before he can get to the top. 

Enter Coupler. 

Y. F. O here he is. Well, Old Phthiſick, the Doc- 
tor's coming. 

Coup. Wou'd the Pox had the Doctor I'm quite 
out of Wind. [7o Lo.) Set me a Chair, Sirrab. 
Ah—[/#s down.) [To Y. Faſh.] Why the Plague can't 
not thou lodge upon the Gro: nd: Floor? | 
.F. Becauſe [ love to lie as near Heaven as I can. 

Coup. Prithee let Heaven alone; ne'er aſſet tending 
that way: Thy Center's downwards. 

F. F. That's impoflible. I have too much ill Lack in 
this World, to be damn'd in the next. 

Coup. Thou art out in thy Logick. Thy Major is true, 
but thy Minor is ſalſe; een en * 

in the Univerſe. F 

H. F. Make out that. 

Coup. Tl dot: Laſt Night the Devil ran 1027 with 
the Parſon of Fargoeſe Living. 


7. J. 


. % * 9 . — 
Virtue in Danger. 113 
J. F. If he had run away with the Pariſh too, what's 


that to me? 


Coup. I'Il tell thee what it's to thee. This Living i is 
worth five hundred -pound a-year, and the Preſentation 
of it is thine, if thou can'ſt prove n law ful Husband 
to Miſs Heyden. 

Y. F. Say'ſt thou ſo, my Protector! then Lgad tal 
have a Brace of Evidences here preſently. 

Coup. The Nurſe and the Doctor! 

Y. F. The fame : The Devil himſelf won't have In- 
tereſt enough to make them withſtand it. 

Coup. That we ſhall ſee preſently : Here they come. 


Enter Nurſe and Chaplain ; they fart back, ſering young 
Faſhion. | 
Nurſe. Ah Goodneſs, Roger, we are betray'd. _ 
Z. F. laying hold on them.) Nay, nay, ne'er flinch for 
the matter ; for I have you ſafe. Come to your Trials 
immediately ; I have no time to give you Copies of your 


Indictment, There fits your Judge. 


Bath knecling. ] Pray, Sir, have Compaſſion on us. 

Narſe. I hope, Sir, my Years will move your Fay: ; 
I am an aged Woman. 

Coup. That is a moving Argument indeed. 

Coup. to Bull. Are not you a Rogue of Sanctity? 

Bull. Sir (with reſpect to my Function) I do wear a 
Gown. I hope, Sir, my Character will be conſider d; 


1 am Heaven's Ambaſlador. 


Coup. Did not you marry this vigorous young Fellow 


toa plump young buxam Wench. 


N. to Bull. Don't confeſs, Roger, unleſs you are hard 
put to it indeed, 

Coup. Come, out with't—Now is he chewing the Cud 
of his Roguery, and grinding a Lye between his Teeth. 

Bull. Sir, I cannot politively fay — I ay» 


Coup. 


Sir —— poſitively I cannot fay—— 


114 De RELAPSE; , 

Coup. Come, no Equivocation, no Roman Turns up- 
on us. Conſider thou ſtand'ſt upon Proteſtant Ground, 
which will ſlip from under thee like a Hburn Cart; for 
in this Country we have always ten Hangmen for one 
| Jeluit. 

B. to Y. F. Pray, Sir, then will you but permit me to 
ſpeak one word in, private with Nurſe > 

H. F. Thou art always for doing ſomething in private 

with Nurſe. 


Coup. But pray let his Betters be ſerv'd before din ſor 
once. I would do ſomething in private with her my- 
ſelf; Lory, take care of this Reverend Gownman in the 
next Room a little. Retire, Prieſt, ¶ Exit Lo. with Bull, 
Now, Virgin, J moſt put the matter home to you a 
little: Do you think it might not be poilible to make you 
ſpeak Trath ? 
Nurſe. Alas! Sir, I don't know what you mean by 
Truth. 
Coup. Nay, *tis poffible thou may'ſt be a Stranger to 
it. 3 TP 
T. F. Come, Nurſe, you and I were better Friends 
when we ſaw one another laſt; and I fill believe you 
are a very good Woman in the botrom. J did deceive 
you and your young Lady, tis true, but I always de- 

. ign'd to make a very good Husband to her, and to bea 

very good Friend to you. And 'tis poffible in the end, 

ſhe might have found herſelf hopper, and you ricker, 
than ever my Brother will make you. 

Nurſe. Brother Why i is your Worſhip then his Lord- 
ſhip's Brother ? 

T. F. I am; which you ſhould have known, if I 
durſt have ſtaid to have told you; but I was ſorc d to 
take horſe a little in haſte, you know. | 

' Nurſe. You were indeed, Sir: poor young Man; how 
he was "bound to ſcaure fort. Now won't your 701 

T 
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ſhip be angry, if I conſe the Truth to you; when I 
found you were a Cheat (with reſpect be it ſpoken) I 
verily believ'd Miſs had got ſome pitiful Skip-Jack Var- 
let or cther to her Husband, or I had ne'er let her think 
of marrying again. | | 

Coup. But where was your Conſcience all this while, 
Woman? Did nat that ſtare you in the Face with huge 
ſaucer-Eyes, and a great Horn upon the Forehead? Did 
not you think you ſhou'd be damn'd for ſuch a Sin ? 
Ha 

J. F. Well faid, Divinity, pref that home upon 
. 

Nurſe. Why, in good truly, Sir, 1 had ſome fearful 


Thoughts on't, and cou'd never be brought to conſent, 


till Mr, Bull ſaid it was a Pectadilla, and he'd ſecure 
my Saul for a Tythe-Pig. 

Y. F. There was a Rogue for you. 
Coup. And he ſhall thrive accordingly : He ſhall have 
2 good Living. Come, honeft Nurſe, I fee you have 
Butter in your Compound; you can melt. Some Com- 
paſſion you can have of this handſome young W 

Nurſe, T have, indeed, Sir. 

5 F. Why, then I'll tell you what you ſhall 40 ſor 

Vou know what a warm Living here is fallen; and 

— it muſt be in the Diſpoſal of him who has the Diſ- 
poſal of Miſs. Now if you and the Doctor will agree to 
prove my Marriage, I'll preſent him to it, — * 
tion he makes you his Bride. 

Nurſe. Now the bleſſing of the Lord follow your 
good Worſhip both by Night and by Day. Let him be 
ſetch'd in by the Ears; Tl ſoon bring his Noſe to the 
Grindſtone. 

Coup. afide.) Well ſaid, old White-Leather. Hey ; 
bring | in the 1 * there. © 

Enter 


4 
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Enter Lory with Bull. 

Coup. Come, advance, holy Man : Here's your Duck 
does not think fit to retire with you into the Chancel at 
this time; but ſhe has a Propoſal to make to you in the 
Face of the Congregation. Come, Nurſe, ſpeak for 
_ yourſelf ; you are of Age. | 
Nurſe. Roger, are not you a wicked Man, Roger, to 
ſet your ſtrength againſt a weak Woman, and perſuade 
her it was no Sin to conceal Miſs's Nuptials ? My Con- 
ſcience flies in my Face for it, thou Prieſt of Baal/ ; and 
J find by woful Experience, thy Abſolution is not worth 
an old Caſſock: therefore I am reſolved to confeſs the 
Truth to the whole World, tho I die a Beggar for it. 
But his Worſhip overflows with his Mercy, and his Boun- 
ty: He is not only pleas'd to forgive us our Sins, but 
deſigns thou ſha't ſquat thee down in 'Far-gooſe Living 
and which is more than all, has prevail'd with me to be- 
come the Wife of thy Boſom. ; 

J. F. All this I intend for you, Doctor. What you 
are todo for me, I need not tell ye. 4 

Bull. Your Worſhip's Goodneſs is unſpeakable : Yet 
there is one thing ſeems a Point of Conſcience ; and 
Conſcience is a tender Babe. If I ſhou'd bind myſelf, 
for the ſake of this Living, to marry Nur/e, and main- 
. tain her afterwards, I doubt it might be look d on as a 
kind of Simon 

Coup. riſing up.] If it were Sacrilege, the Living's 
worth it: Therefore no more words, good Doctor; but 
with the [giving Nurſe to him.] Pariſ . here take 
tae Parſonage-houſe. Tis true, tis a little out of Re- 
pair; ſome Dilapidations there are to be made- good; 
the Windows are broke, the Wainſcot is warp'd, the 
Cielings are peed, and the Walls are crack'd ; but a 
. little Glaſing, Painting, Whitewaſh, and Plaiſter, will 


make it laſt thy time. Bull. 
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Bull. Well, Sir, i, jt, not e e 
What Providence orders, I ſubmit to. 

Nurſe. And fo do I, with all Humility. 2 

Coup. Why, that now was ſpoke like good We 
Come, my Turtle-Doves, let us go help this poor Pigeon 
to his wandring Mate again; and after Inſtitution and 
Induction, you ſhall go a Cooing together. [Exeunt. . 

Enter Amanda in a Scarf, &c. as juſt return d, br 

Woman following her. ee 

Aman. Prithee what care I who has been here ? 

Wom. Madam, twas my Lady Bridle, and my Lady 
Tiptoe. | 
„ * My Lady Fiddle, and my Lady Faddle. What 
doſt ftand troubling me with the Viſits of a parcel of 
impertinent Women? when they are well ſeam'd with .. 
the Small Pox, they won't be ſo fond of ſhewing their 
Faces There are more Coquets about this To.] 

Mom. Madam, I ſuppoſe, they only came to return 
your Ladyſhip's Viſit, EA. to the Cuſtom of the 
World. 
Aman. Wou' d the World were on Fire, and you in a the 


middle ont. Be gone: leave me. x Ab 


Amanda /ola. | 
At laſt I am convinc'd. My Eyes are Teſtimonies of hi 
Falſhood. | | 
The baſe, ungrateful, perjur'd Villain 
Good Gods——What ſlippery Stuff are Men compos'd 
of ? 
Sure the Account of their Creation's fale, - 
And 'twas the Woman's Rib that they were form'd of 
But why am I thus angry? * 1 
This poor Relapſe ſhuu'd only move my Scorn. | 
'Tis true: the roving Flights of his unfiniſid Youth, 
Had ſtrong Excuſe from the Plea of Nature : | 


Reaſon 
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Reaſon had thrown the Reins looſe on his Neck, 
And ſlipt him to unlimited Defire. 

If therefore he went wrong, 


He had a Claim to my Forgiveneſs, and I did him right. 


But fince the Years of Manhood rein him in, 

And Reaſon, well digeſted into Thought, 

Has pointed out the Courſe he ought to run; 

If now he ſtrays, 

"Twou'd be as weak, and mean in me to pardon, 
As it bas been in him t'offend. | 

But hold : 


"Tis an ill Cauſe indeed, where nothing's to be ſaid fort. 


My Beauty poſſibly is in the Wain ; 

Perhaps fixteen has greater Charms for him : 
Yes, there's the Secret. But let him know, 

My Quiver's not entirely empty'd yet, 

I ſtill have Darts, and I can ſhoot em too; 
They're not ſo blunt, but they can enter ſtill: 
The Want's not in my Power, but in my Will.“ 
Virtue's his Friend ; or, thro' another's Heart, 

I yet cou'd find the way to make his ſmart. | 


[Going off, fbe meets Worthy. 
Ha ! He hed Prote& me TOI for this looks 


ominous. 


Wir. You bem diforder'd, Modems, 1 lope there's 


no Misfortune happen'd to you ? 
Aman. None that will long diſorder me, 1 hope. 
Wor. Whate'er it be diſturbs you, I wou'd to Heaven 


'twere in my Power to bear the Pain, till I were able to a 


remove the Cauſe. 


Aman. 1 hope ere long it will remove itſell. At leaf 6 


J have given it Warning to be gone 


Wir. Wou'd durſt ask, where tis the Thom tor- 


ments you? | 
Forgive me, if I grow inquiſitive ; 


"Tis 
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'Tisonly with Deſire to give you eaſe. + R 
Aman. Alas | tis in a tender Part, It can't be drawn 
without a World of Pain: Yet out it muſt ; for it begins 
to ſeſter in my Heart. "2 
Wor.” If tis the Sting of unrequited Love, remove it | 
inſtantly ; ?: . | 
I have a Balm will quickly heal the Wound. | 
Aman. You'll find the Undertaking difficult ; 
The Surgeon, who already has attempted.it, 
Has much tormented me. 
Wor. Fl aid him with a gentle Hand, 
If you will give me leave. , 
Aman. How oft ſoe er the Hand may be, 
There ſtill is Terror in the Operator. 


Wor. Some few Preparatives would make it . 
cou'd I perſuade you to apply em. Make home Re- 


flections, Madam, on your lighted Love: Weigh well 
the Strength and Beauty of your Charms: Rouze up 


the Spirit Women ought to bear, and flight your God, 
if he neglects his Angel. With Arms of Ice receive his 
cold Embraces, and keep your Fire ſor thoſe who come 
in Flames. Behold a burning Lover at your Feet, dis 
Fever raging in his Veins. See how he trembles, how 
he pants ! See how he glows, how he conſumes ! Ex- 
tend the Arms of Mercy to his Aid ; his Zeal may give 
him Title to your rx, altho his Merit cannot claim 
your Love. 
Aman. Of all my feeble Sex, ſure I muſt be the 
weakeſt, ſhou rd I again preſume to think on Love. 
[Sightag}- Alas! my Heart has been too roughly 
treated. 
Wer.” Twill find the greater Elißs in ſofter Uſage. 
Aman. Bat where's that Uſage to be found ? 
Wor. "Tis here, within this. faithful Breaſt; which if 
you doubt, Pl rip it up before your Eyes; lay all its 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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Secrets open to your View and then youll ſee twas 


ſound. | 

Aman. With juſt ſuch honeſt Words as theſe, the 
worſt of Men deceiv'd me. 

Wor. He therefore. merits all Revenge can do ; his 


Fault is ſuch, the extent and ſtretch of Vengeance can- 


not reach it. O make me but your Inſtrument of Juſ. 


tice ; you'll find me execute it with ſuch Zeal, as ſhall 


convince you I abhor the Crime. 
Aman. The Rigour of an Fxecutioner, has n more the 
Face of Cruelty than Juſtice: And he who puts the 


Cord about the Wretch's Neck, is ſeldom known to ex- 


ceed him in his Morals. 

Wor. What Proof then can I give you of my 
Truth ? 

- Aman. There is on Earth but one. 
Mor. And is that in my Power ? 

Aman. It is: and bne that would fo thoroughly con- 
vince me, I ſhou'd be apt to rate your Heart fo high, 1 
poſſibly might purchaſe't with a part of mine. 

Mor. Then Heav'n thou art my Friend, | and I am 


bleſt; for if 'tis in my Power, my Will I'm ſure will 


reach it. No matter what the Terms may be, when 
ſuch a Recompence is offer d. O tell me quickly what 
this Proof muſt be! What is it will convince you | of my 
Love ? 

Aman. I ſhall believe you love me as you ought, if 
from this Moment, you forbear to ask whatever is un 
fit for me to grant You pauſe upon it, Sir 


I doubt, on fuch hard Terms, a Woman's Heart iz 
ſcarcely worth the having. 

Wor. A Heart like yours, on any Terms is worth it ; 
*twas not on that I pausd: But I was thinking [draw- 
ing ncarer to her.] whether ſome things there may not 
be, which Women cannot grant without a Bluſh, and 


mw NAM LF0hTP.c as 
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yet which Men may take without Offence. [Taking ber 


Hand.] "Your Hand I fanſy may be of the Number: O 
pardon me, if I commit a Rape upon it, Ling it * 


5 and thus devour t with my Kiſſes. 

Aman. O Heavens! let me go. 

nir. Never, whilit I have Strength to hold you here. 
[Forcing ber wo fit down on @ Couch. My Eife, my Soul,” 
my Goddeſs — O forgive me! | | 
Aman. O whither am! going ? Help, Heaven, « or * 
am loſt. « 


* Wund neuter, Gods, this once I do invoke 


thine. 

Wor. Nay, never ſtrive. 

Aman. 1 will; and conquer too. My Forces rally 
bravely to my Aid, [breaking from him} and . 1 gain 
the Day. 

Wor. Then mine as n double their , 
[ ſeizing her again.] And thus I wreſt it from you. . 


Nay, ſtruggle not; for all's in vain : mene 


: 


Victory; I am determin d. 


| 
Aman. And ſo am I, [riſing from bim.} Now keep | 
your diſtance, or we part for ever.. 


7 > ici Wi fave me, Vittue; and. "the Glary's 


: 


| Wor. [Offering again.) For Heaven's . 


Aman. L Going.) Nay then, Farewel. 833 
Wor. [ Kneeling, and holding by ber Chaths:] 0 4a, 


and ſee the Magick Force of Love: Behold this raging 
Lion at your Feet, ſtruck dead with Fear, and tame as 


Charms can make him. What muſt I do a 
by v 

Aman. Repent, | and never more offend. | 

mor. Repentance fir pet Crimger d and any; 
ann 


F 9 
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Aan. Vet thoſe who hope for Heaven, mult uſe their 
beſt Endeavours to perfarm it. 

Mor. Endeavours we may- uſe, but Fleſh and Blood 
got in bother Scale; and they, ale Pond docs 
things. 

Aman. Whate'er they are, there ig a weight in Re- 
ſolution ſufficient ſor their Balance. The Soul, I de 
confeſs, is uſually ſo careleſs of its Charge, ſo ſoſt, 
and ſo indulgent to Deſire, it leayes the Reins in the 
wild Hand of Nature, who, like a Phaeton, drives the 
hery Chariot, and {ets the World on Flame. Yet {till 
the Sovereignty is in the Mind, whene'er it pleaſes to 
exert its Force. Perhaps you may not think it worth 
your While, to take ſuch mighty pains for my "I ; 
but that I leave to you, 


\ You ſee the Price I ſet upon my Heart, 
Perhaps tis dear: But ſpite of all your Art, £ 
- You'll find on cheaper Terms, we ne'er ſhall part. 

1 [Exit Amanda 

Worthy ſolus, 

Sure there's Divinity about her ; and he's gens 
\fome portion on't to me. For what but now Was the 
wild Flame of Love, or (to diſſect that ſpecious Term) 
the vile, the groſs Deſires of Fleſh and Blood, is in a 
Moment turn'd to Aderation. The coarſer Appetite. of 
Nature's gone, and tis, methinks, the Food of Angels 
L require; how long this Influence may laſt, Heaven 
knows. But in this Moment of my Purity, I cou'd on 
her own Terms accept her. Heart: Yes, lovely Woman, 
F can accept it. For now tis doubly worth. my Care. 
Your Charms are much encreas'd, fince thus adom'd. 
When Truth's extorted-from us, then we own the * 
of Ving is a Fan * 


4 


— of 
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Cod Women but bur ſetret Cotmitts tan, 
Cou'd they but reach the deep Reſerves of Man, 
They'd wear it on, that that of Love might laſt 3 * 
For when they throw off one, we ſoot the other cal. 


Their Sympathy is ſuch——— | 
The Fate of one, the othet ſearce can flys 


They hve together, ant together die. 
| [Exit 
Eater Miſs and Nurſe. al 

74 bu i it fre and contain, ay ya, bes wy 
Lord's own Brother? 


Nurſe. As ſure, as he's your lawful Husband. | 
"M/s. 1 Cod, if 1 had Known that in time, I don't 


know but I might have kept him: For, Between you 
and I, Nurſe, he'd have made x Husband work two 


of this F have. But which do yout chin” yoll ſhout 
fanſy moſt, Nurſe ? 


| Nurſe. Why, truly, in my poor Fanfy, Madam, your 
firſt Husband is the prettier Gentleniaw, 


Miſs. I Fw. t Bike my Lotd's Shapes, Nurle. 
Nurſe: Why, in good eraly, as # boy tay ay, be 


is but a Slam. 

155. What do you chin now CA gw me 8 1 
of? Don't you reniember a long 
of a Hofe iy Father eat fy? 

Ne. As like as two Twin- Brochers. 

Miß. 1 Cod, I have "thought ſo a handred times 


Faith; Tut tired of him. 
Ny. Indeed, Madam, Think youhad Paws * 


tand to your firſt Bargain. | 

6. 0 but, Nurſe, we han't conſider'd the main 
thing yet. If I leave my Lord, I muſt leave my 
Eady too; and when I rattle ab6ut the Streets in my 


Coach, they'll only fay, there goes —— | 
F 2 


5 
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Mitres Miſtreſs what? What's this Man's Buds, 
I have married, Nurſe ? 

Nurſe, Squire Faſhion. 

Miß. Squire Faſhion is it. Well, Squire, that's 
better than nothing : Do you think one cou'd not get 
him made a Knight, Nurſe ? 

Nurſe. 1 don't know but one might, Madam, when 
the King's in a good Humour, 

Miſs. J Cod, that wou'd do rarely. For then he'd 
be as good a Man as my Father, you know. p : 

Nurſe. By'rlady, and that's as good as the beſt of 
'em. 

Mit. So tis, Faith; for then I ſhall be my Lady, and 
your Ladyſhip at every Word, that's all I have to care” 
for. Ha, Nurſe, but hark you me, one thing more, 
and then I have done. I'm afraid, if I change my 
Husband again, I ſhan't have fo much Money to throw 
about Nurſe. | 

Nurſe. O, enough's as good as a Feaſt : Beſides, Ma- 
dam, one don't know, but as much may fall to your 
| ſhare with the younger Brother, as with the elder. For 
tho theſe Lords have a power of Wealth indeed ; yet as 
J have heard fay, they give it all to their Sluts and their 
Trulls, who joggle ir about in their Coaches; with a 
Murrain to em, whilſt poor Madam fits ſighing and wiſh- 
ing, and knotting and crying, and has not a Toes Half 
Crown, to buy her a Practice of Piety. 

Miſs. O, but for that, don't deceive yourſelf urſe. 
For this I muſt ¶ ſnapping her Fingers] ſay for Lord, 
and a - for him ; He's as free as an open Houſe at 
| Chriftmas. For this very Morning he told me, I ſhou'd 
© have two hundred a-year to buy Pins. Now, Nurſe, if 

he gives me two hundred a-year to buy Pins, what do you 
think he'll give me to buy fine Petticoats ? | 


aan Norſe 
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Nurſe. Ah, my Deareſt, he deceives thee faully, and 
he's no better than a Rogue for his pains. Theſe Lan- 
doners have got a Gibberidge with em, would confound 
a Gipſey. That which they call Pin- money, is to buy 
their Wives every thing in the varſal World, down to 
their very Shoe-tyes? Nay, I have heard Folks ſay, That 
ſome Ladies, if they will have Gallants, as they call em, 
are forc'd to find them out of their Pin-money too. ; 
Mi. Has he ſerv'd me fo, fay ye ? —— Then Pll be 
his Wife no longer, that's fixt. Look, here he comes, 
with all the fine Folks at's heels. I Cod, Nurſe, theſe 
London Ladies will laugh till they crack again, to ſee me 
Tip my Collar, and run away from my Husband. But, 
d'ye hear? Pray take care of one thing: When the Bu- 
line's comes to break out, be ſure you get between me 
and my Father, for you know his Tricks; he'll knock 
me down. | V 


. Nurſe. I'll mind him, ne'er fear, Madam. ; 
Enter Lord Foppington, Loveleſs, Worthy, Amanda, 


and Berinthia. 
L. F. Ladies and Gentlemen, you are all welcome. 
[To Lov.} Loveleſs -That's my Wife ; prithee do 


me the favour to ſalute her: And do'ſt hear, {afide to him 
if thau haſt a mind to try thy Fartune, 'to be reveng'd of 
me, I won't take it ill, ſtap my Vitals. 

Lov. You need not fear, Sir, Pm too fond of my own 
Wife, to have the leaſt Inclination for yours. OR 
| [ All ſalute Miſs. © 

L. F. afide.] Pd give a thauſand Paund he wou'd make 
Love to her, that he may ſee ſhe has ſenſe enough to pre. 
ſer me to him, tho his own Wife has not: [viewing him] 
—— — He's a very beaſtly Fellow, in my Opinion. 

Miſs. afide.) What a Power of fine Men there are 
in this London ? He that kiſt me firſt, is a goodly Gen- 

F 3 tleman, 


/ . | 
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tlemap, I promiſe you: Sure theſe Wives have a rare 
time @n't, that live here always. | 


Enter Sir Tun. with Muſicians, Dancers, &c. | 

Sir Tun. Come, come in, good People, - come in ; come 
tune your Fiddles, tune your Fiddles. | * 
To the Hauthyys. 1 Bag pipes, make ready there. Come, 
ſtrike up. (Cage. 


For this is Henke) 833 5 


And therefore aue keep Holy-day, 
Ard come to be merry. * 


Ha! theres my Wench, Tlaith: Touch and take, ru | 
Warrant her; ſhe I breed like a tame Rabbit. 

Mist, aſcat. J 1 Cod, Ithiok my Father's, gotten drunk 
belore Supper. 

Sir Tun. to Lov, "and Wor. Ga e you ate wel- 
come, ¶ ſaluting Aman. 45 Ber.] Latdies, by your leave. 
Ha They bill like Turtles, Adſogkers, they ſet 
my old Blood a-fire ; I ſhall cuc d ſome, body before 
Marning. 1 

E. F. is Sir Tun. Sir, you being Maſter of the Enter- 


| * tainment; will you defire the Company to ſit ? 


| Sir Tun. Oons, Sir. I'm che N on 
- this file the Gang es, \ 3 
1 F. . This is a mighty unaccountable old Fel- 
7 Sir Tun] I faid, Sir, it wou'd . 
ape? Company to fit. . © - ö 5 
Sir Jun. Sit — With all my Heart: FALK he 
your places, Ladies, take your places, Gentlemen: | 
ſit down, fit down 5. a Pox of 3 take 7 
Places. Io. ju, andthe Mach _—_ 


w* Y 

3 + 
| 

: 

| 

' 


Pirtne th Danzer. 7; 4-0 
Dai inns ou id Hike 20 js 


0 E * 
HO U f b my Bape rene, 
Thou Sont ct of all Difcabl, rhbit Per in 16 R 

| Inſtru# me what M rutebes in Numdige ug fte, r 

That the Aim of their Life is fill pointed to tles. 
Hymen, 2, : 

Inflrudt me, thou hotke imptreinents Gui, *. 

From whence all thy Subjefts have taken the 1 * 

To grow fond of a Change, to whatedlr itbeg od © 

Aud Tl tell thee why thoſe con d be n wohy age, 

Chliorus. : 

For Change, we're for Change, t6 BAN u be, 

WW are neither contented 4vith Heidim, nor of hes. . 
Conftancy's an empty Suu 1 2 
Heaven, and Earth, and all go fund, * | 
All the Works of Nature move, 1. 
Au tht Tojtof Life and Love © 
ba 1 e in aich. 2 , E 
Cupic. . 

Werd Lows the Redllritof er 295 2 55 

Had a Huben tht Art to bt font of bis M,, 

Were Viviud fo flitty 4 Wif? {ptr ” a8 af 2.5 

Theſe very hard Tires, to be trat to b Lord + 

Some ſpecious account might be given of tf, LY 

Whe are ty'd by the Tail, to be ed by "= x a gs 


8 : 


4 
But fouce "tis the Nate, of Mau aud Bis Wiſe, 
| To conſumt all their Days in Contention and Stri . 1 
Sinct whatever the Bounty of Heaven nity crldlt her 
He's movally fare he ſhall beavtily hate ku, 
1 think 'twere much wiſer to ramble at large, 
A the Polleys of Love on the Herd to diſcharge, 


. 2 3 
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Hymen. 
Some colour of Reaſon thy Cat dhe bear, 
Cou'd a Man have no more than his Wife to bis bares 
Or were I a Monarch fo cruelly juft, N 
Jo oblige a poor Wife to be true to her Fuß; 

But I have not pretended, for many Years paſt, 
By mary Jing x Pages to-make *em grow chaſte. „ 

6. 


I therefore adviſe thee to let me go on, 
Thou It find Pm the Strength and Support of thy Throne ; 
| For hadſt thou but Eyes, thou wouldfſt 5 perceive it, 
How ſmoothly the Dare 
Slips into the Heart © 
Of a Woman that's wed, 
« Whilff the ſhivering Maid | 
Stands renabling, and wiſhing, but dare not receive it. 
| & Chorus. | 
For Change, &c 


\ : 


The Mack ended, enter V. Faſhion, Coupler, and Bull. 

Sir Tun. $0, very fine, very fine, Tſaith, this i bs ſqme- 
thing like a Wedding; now if Supper were but ready, 
Id ſay a ſhort Grace; and if I had {ach a Bedſellow as 
Hoyden to· night 1 d ſay as ſhort Prayers. 

Seeing VJ. F. How now-—»—— what have we got here ? 
a Ghoſt? Nay, it muſt be ſo; for his Fleſh and Blood 

cou'd never have dar'd to appear before me. 12 him.] 
Ah, Rogue == 

L. F. Stap my Vitals, Tan; again ? 


Sir. * My Lord, will you cut his Thee Or 
ſhall 13 | 


S f 7 FL. F. 
An | 
| 
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Y. F. Tis with your Bride. 
L. F. Thau art the impudent't Fellow that Nature 
has yet ſpawn'd into the Warld, ſtrike me ſpeechleſs. 
Y. F. Why you know my Modeſty wou'd have ftarv'd 
me; I ſent it a begging to you, and you wou'd not give 
it a Groat. 


L. F. And doſt thou expect by exc of Aﬀurance 
to extart a Maintenance fram me ? 

. F. taking Miſs by the Hand.] Ido intend to extost 
your Miſtreſs from you, and that I hope will prove one. 

L. F. 1 ever thaught Newgate or Bed/am wou'd be his 


Fartune, and naw his Fate's decided. Prithee, Tae. 
doſt know of ever a Mad- Doctor hard by? 


* There's one at your Elbow will cure you pre- 


7 Bull Prithee, Doctor, take him in hand quickly. | 

L. F. Shall I beg the Favour of you, Sir, to pull your 
Fingers out of my Wife's Hand ? 

Y. F. His Wife ! Look. n 
are all fatisfy'd he's mad. 
L. F. Naw is it not paſſible far me to penerrate what 
Species of Fally it is thou art driving at 


Se ths. Heres here, bebe, let 80 Ga his Brains, 
and that will decide all. 


L. F. No, pray, Sir, hold; we'll deſtray him preſents 
ly according to Law. | 
T. F. To Bull.] Nay, then advance, Doctor: come, 
you are a Man of Conſcience, anſwer boldly to the 
Queſtions I ſhall ask: Did not you marry me to' this 
young Lady, before ever that Gentleman there, ſaw her 
Face ? 

Bull. Since the Truth muſt out, I did. 


Y. F. Nurſe, Tweet Nurſe, were not you a Witneſs 
to it ? 


3 
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| Nurſe. Since my Conſcience bits the ſpualꝛ.— 
I was. - 
Y. F. 2 Mi.) Madam, am not 1 your lawful Haf- 
band ? 
Miſe. Tay 1 caxyt tell, but you married me fir 
Y. F. Now I hope you are all fatisfy'd ? 


Sir Tun. offering to flrike him, is held by Lov. and Wor. 1 


Cons and Thunder, you lye. 
Z. F. Pray, Sir, be calm, the Battle is in Diſander, 


but requires more Canduct than Courage to tally dur 


Force. Pray, Dactar, one word with you. 

To Bull afide.] Look you, Sir, tho I will not preſume 
to calcnlate your Notions of Damnation, fram the Def- 
_ cription you give us of Hell, yet {inte there is at leaſt a 
paſſibility you may have a Pitchfark . thruſt in your 
Backſide, methinks, it ſhow'd- not be worth your white to 
riſque your Saul in the next Warld, for the ſake of a 


beggarly yaunger Brather, NIE CINMEY yout 


Bady happy in this. 
Bull. Alas | my Lord, I jugs 88 worklly Ends, 1 
ſpeak the Truth, Heaven knows. . 

L. F. Nay, prithee, never engage ks in the 
matter; far, by all I can fee, * ben 
ſor the Devil. 

T. F. Came, Prey Sir, ill door bead, n0/conupting 
of Evidences ; if you \pleaſe, this young Lady is my 
lawful Wife, and FL juſtify it in uh the Corte of 
Exgland : ſo your Lordſhip (who always had a paſſion 
Sai if you think 

L. F. 1 am firuck dumb with his Impudence, and 
I tc I e Bin. 
or nat. 


Sir 


oa & —_ 
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- Sir Jun. Then let me came and examine the Buſineſs 
a little, IH jerk the Truth out of em preſently ; here, 
give me my Dog- whip. 

V. F. Look you, old Gentleman, 'tis in vain to make 
2 noiſe'3 if you grow mutinous, I have ſome Friends 
within Call, have Swords by their Sides, above four foot 
long; therefore be calm, hear the Evidence patiently, and 
when the Jury have given their Verdict, paſs Sentence 
according to Law: here's honeſt Coupler ſhall — 
man, and ask as many Queſtions as he pleaſes 

Coup. All I have to ask is, whether Nutſe perils in 
her Evidence? The Faris, F dare 1 of will never 
1 , 

"Nurſe 10 Sir Tun ee un 
Worſhip will pardon me, I have ferved you long and 
faithfully, but in this thing I was over-reach's ; your 
Worſhip however was deceiv'd as well as I, and if the 
Wedding-Dinner had been ready, you had 12 
| to bed with him with your own Hands. | 

Sir Tun. But * en re 
ing of me? 5 

Nurſe. Alas b if your Worſhip had fren how the poor 
thing begg'd, and pray'd, and clung, and twin't about 
me, like Ivy to an old Wall, you wou'd fay, I who 
had ſuckled it, and fwaddled it, and nurit it boch wet 


and dry; 3 a Heart of Adamant to refule 
ESP. 


Sir Ten. very well. 
F. F. Foreman, I Sed your Verdie. 


Coup. Ladies, and. Gentlemen, what's * Opini- 
ons ? : 


All. A clear Cife, a clear Caſe. © 
Coup. Then my young Folks, I wiſh you Joy. - 


132 The RELAPSE; or, 

Sir Tun. to Y. F.] Come hither, Stripling ; if it be 
true then, that thou haſt marry'd my Daughter, Pine 
tell me who thou art ? 

Y. F. Sir, the beſt of my Condition is, T am your 
Son-in-law ; and the worſt of it is, I am Brother to 
that Noble Peer there. 

Sir Tun. Art thou Brother to that Noble Peer 
Why then, that Noble Peer, and Thee, and thy Wife, 
and the Nurſe, and the Prieſt may all 80 and be 
damn'd together. 


| [Exit Hir Tun. | 

L. F. aſide.] Nom far, my part, I think the wiſeſt 
thing a Man can do with an aking Heart, is to put on a 
ſerene . Countenance ; for a Philoſaphical Air is the moſt 
becoming thing in the Warld to the Face of a Perſon 
of Quality; I will therefore bear my Diſgrace like a 
Great Man, and let the Feople ſee I am above an 
Affrant. . 

To V. F.) — Tom, 6595 Things are thus fallen 
aut, prithee give me leave to wiſh the Jay, Ido it de 
bon Cour, ſtrike me dumb: you have marrh'd a Wo- 
man beautiful in her Perſon, . charming in her Airs, 
prudent in her Canduct, canſtant in her Inclinations, 
and of a nice Morality, ſplit my Wind- pipe. 

Y. F. Your Lordſhip may keep up your Spirits with 
your Grimace, if you pleaſe ; I ſhall ſupport mine with 
this Lady, and two thouſand Pound year. | \ 

Taking Mi,] Come, Madam: 


We once again you ſee, are Man and Wife, 

And now, perhaps, the Bargain's ſtruck for Life : 
If I miſtake, and we ſhou'd part again, 

At leaſt you ſee you 2ay have choice of Men; 


Nay, 


: 
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Nay, ſhou'd the War at length ſuch havock make, 


4 That Lovers ſhou · d grow ſcarce, yet for your fake, 
Kind Heaven alu ays will preſerve a Peau 
: Pointing to L. Fop.] You'll find his Lordſhip. ready to x 
5 1 | | (come to. 
L. F. Her Ladyſhip ſhall ſtap my Vitals if I do. 3 
; 
| ; 
1 


EPILOGUE 


Spoken by 
Lord FoPPINGTON. 


Gentlemen and Ladies, 


HESE Paule baus regaPd you bert y 
(In my Opinion) with a ſaucy Play; 
In which the Author does jreſanc u , 


That Coxcomb,, ab Origin * Beau. 
Fs 1 think the tag of f 


That if ſome ſary Citi me, bout & ths ”y 


Gad's Curſe it may in time dere the State. 

1 hold no one its Friend, I nil confeſs, 

Who abcu d diſcauntenance you Men of Dreſs. 

Far, give me leave Pobſerve, good Chaths are Things 
Have ever been of great Support to Kings ; 

All Treaſons come from Slovens, it is nat 

 Within'the reach of gentle Beaux to plat ; 

They lerve wp Gall, ny Spleen, no Teeth, no Stings, | 
Of all Cad Creatures, the moft harmleſ; Things. | 
Tro all Recart; no Prince <yas ever flatn, 

By one who had a Feather in his Brain. 

They're men of too refin'd an Education, | 

To * with a Court. fo & vile di * Nation.” 


n N 
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Ii very paſitive you never ſaw ne 
A thro' Republican a finiib i Beau. 
Nr truly ball you wery often” ſee 
A Jacobite" much better dreft than be : 
In hart, thro" all 'the Courts that I have been in, 
Your Men of Miſchief—— flill are in faut Linen. 
Did ever ons yet dance the 'Tybura Jg. 
With a free Air, or a aue pazuderd Nigg? 
Did euer Highway-Man yer bid you fland, | 
With a feet bawody Snuff-Bax in his Hand ? 
Ar do you ever find they ant your Purſe 
As Men of Breeding do. Ladies, Gad Curſe, 
This Author js. a Dag, and 'tis not fit | 
You ſbou d allow him ev'n one Grain of Wit: © " 
To wwhich,. that his Pretenſe may neer be nan d, | 
My humble Motion is ——_ be may be dam d. 


* 96 
= * ” 44 
LI 3 * FP 
IT ; . 
if - 
* 
= 


wy 


* 


2 v 
* . 
= >. #% 
. A : 4 
* 9 
—_ 


*. 


* 


48 
* 


. 


: 


68 


- A C 
a * 
91 T4 OI A OTIS 1 | | 
- — »* : 5 9 — * — 4- i LO l a, — 6 1 wy 
. - 5 ö \ * 9 * a . - bs Y 5 f - 
\ : - : 1 _ l 
of .. * v * — 8 CT. 1 [4 - Baa - 8 x 4 8 * * Ay * 
” os "4 "yy by 1 4 ** £ \ vy,- = „ SL 4 
5 * > 4 = . l 
5 # . 0 
N nr 5 LY. { 1 3 9 
1 . A * * bas 5 * n 57 . "; I%. +22 C 
. * 6 | 4 . : 
* 4 5 1 4 4 - . 2 v 4% * * 
a © A 4 - 4. A * 4 4 a - 4 , . * 
- "s ay : . > £& * 2 4. 8 * * * Y * 3 . . q * > = N. 
4 TS I * * * 
. 1 3 * 8 
5 — 4 : N 3 LE) "7 TG P ws * * 99 YA wr - 
N — 4 = . F * 
T , ; 3 g 1 - o 
p N Y * 0 A 1 < S - + = 
- = _— hd .4 „ 7 on - 4; — Ls 1 . & » 
CTT IN 
: _ 4 * * 
hs a m__ R 4” .- #- +. *.:.2 of, CI. BE BWETy 
, f 2 . ; 9 * I 8 \ wes a T - * L 4 
* * 7 FP a _ $4 . . 8 6 = 1 * 5 v » s . 5 ir * 
* ® 4 * , / * » 1 ** 3 4 
a . ar 
# - 4 To *% V 1 * — ' 
4 AY 7 . OT + K & G v : n 
- N ( ** * . 1 10 Q N 7 wa. . * f 44+ 12 L W k S E ”4 [4 4 
o « * \ a 1 = 
4 * „5 © » a - = * 4 
2 c RES 4» 8 
* * , _ . * * » ty © x As - = = * 8 * . 
* g ks s = — 
> X . les oF n 
- Y FP, vi : "= - * 19% ot , ” 4 11 Y . * 4 , . « * YA » %\Y 
* % * 8 "4 * » 
( PIC. : % P's * 7 3 * 3 N J 
% " * A. o „ ES, 4 = * — 
” * 5 4 1 1 > 22 e 2 * 1 22 a * 1 £4 „ 
* f * - . . 9 4 = * K 4 
- 4 4 G | 7. 5 * 
0 A » FN * + ” = x -_ > ay by : Pp. of 2 - a) 7 * 
o f = * — 0 4 2 8 7 1 4 
C3 LP & I. ww 8 » * 7 $4 <7 = 2. x — 
* 7 | "4 * 
22 rea N . J de a M9 ; 
' 1 enn HL , een „ 
” ' IF. + + . - * 
. 3 2 ey . 8 2.3 
* . 6 0 1 » \ « 
8 # = 3 1 * > 4 — wv * * enen A N 
=» # v» at - * — 2 d 
e 11 . We £ — . _ 
h „ „ POD Va 3 I Ge 
f#1 - f 5 - 


: 


* 


